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CHERRYING.—[FRom THE DRAWING BY MAROLD.] 
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é 
A FEW hot-weather hints are not out of season just 


[i Amona Quaseives 


— 





—ernae 


now. Don't worry. Don'thurry. Don'tovereat. Don’t 


drink alcoholic beverages. Don't speculate. Don’t an 


swe! unpleasant ( rrrespondence in the middle of the 





day Don't—don't—inflict hot-weather advice on your 
neighbor 

LorD ROSE! y has presented Ambassador Bayard 
with one of the plates worn by Ladas when he won the 
Derby Wonder what Thomas F. B. is going to do 
with it when he ‘ here But, come to think of it, 
T. F. B. always liked horses and driving How would 
aD iware filly o in London 

SOMI Y iid that Yale athletes and the Oxford 
athletes would not meet either here or in England. A 
young man, with a curious accent and a night-mare 
cane, had the audacity to lawf in my presence at the 
idea of Yale tryit conclusions with such world- 
beaters as Oxford. Several other young men encased 
and caned just like him lawfed also, in sympathy, 
until I began to feel quite desperately tired of my 
el ronm { 

5 the Yale athl re to go, all the same, on the 
steamer Ne } e 20 Yale beats the Oxford 
records for the year, in public contests, in the ham- 
mer, sl ha e, broad-jump and hurdle; in pra 
tice, they are better in the hundred-yard and quarter 
mi run, and the li jump Mr. T. H. Sherrill, Jr 
89, Yale printer, has been booming the enterprise. 
He savs a tter of invitation from Oxford is now or 

way t ti \ " { that grounds have alre dy 

en pre Lbyt Oxford authorities. I want to see 

1 I | do not, we « i te Oxford 
ve ‘ on our <« inds, The 
third ‘ t n take place in 
\\ {) il { n to nm 
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the edge of the city by natural process, why should the 
United State ind the several States wait for the natural 
psurse of miugratior within our borders—or the illen 
emigration trom fore n lands to settle up the broad 
acre for the lack of hich thousands of men, women 
and children in t uuntry are going to bed ingry 
every nightt 
P H \N, Sultan of Moro . is dead! 
wa iw, li government was little short of 
la h bbery and organized barbarism; but Muley 
had to go. The orld would have treated him better 
it had made m behave hinself His successor has 
plendid chance to do better rhe civilized nations 
ought to help hin 
Morocco has long been the scene of a rather amusing 
game Of diplomacy, England, France and Spain have 
been the keenest rivals for supremacy ot interference 
in Moorish internal affairs. Muley-Hassan shrewdly 
managed to keep them actively intriguing and even 


conferring substantial benefits upon himself individu 
ally, in return for very small favors, to which he was 
accustomed to attach a stout, short string. It must be 
a source of annoyance to Muley’s shade that he cannot 
pull that string any more in this world. The late Sul- 
tan was a very bad man-and-brother, was bound not 
even by the Mohammedan religion, as the Sultan of 
Turkey is, and his grave will be moistened by the tears 
of few of his subjects, or even his tools of tyranny. I 
am sorry for him myself, because he died so friendless. 


THE cable flashes the news that one of the famous 
Clancarty twins has died. He was the younger, by 
an hour, of boy twins born, on December 27, 1891, to 
the Countess of Clancarty, formerly Belle Bilton, a 
music-hall singer. The world will recall the famous 
self-congratulatory telegram of Belle Bilton to a friend 
the day after the birth of the twins: ‘‘Nothing suc- 
ceeds like success. Double bill to-night. Pantomimes 
not in it.”’ 


Ir was the Non-conformist element of the Liberal 
party that forced Gladstone to request the late Irish 
leader, Parnell, to withdraw from the direction of the 
Home Rule party. It is the same element that is now 
hypocritically howling against Lord Rosebery’s connec 
tion with the turf, though that connection was as well 
known when he became Prime Minister as it was on 
the day his famous three-year-old won the Derby. The 
Non-conformist piety seems to have assimilated some- 
thing of the old Spartan code, which only condemned 
people who were caught in violations of its rules. To 
the Non-conformist, it seems, a man’s private character 
is really of no consequence, and he may violate all the 
Commandments in secret with impunity. But let him 
violate that awful thing called PUBLIC CONSCIENCE, and 
presto! he must be jumped on and driven from public 
view. Vide Sir Charles Dilke and Charles Stewart Par- 
nell as illustrious examples. 

* . * 

LORD ROSEBERY, backed up by the Prince of Wales, 
is said to smile at all the hue and cry raised against 
him by the Non-conformist Pharisees, and it is not be- 
lieved that the sanctimonious castigators of the racing 
Premier will have much weight this time with the Lib- 
eral voters. The great heart of old England throbs in 
sympathy with national sports of all kinds, and with 
none more than with horse and yacht races. Still, it 
is a question whether it will be the part of wisdom for 
a Prime Minister to keep up his connection with the 
turf, which is responsible for so much gambling and 
for so many ruined fortunes. He’s ower young to give 
up all sport yet, is Lord Rosebery; but if he wants to 
accept good advice, ONCE A WEEK would suggest to 
him to let some one else attend to his racing interests, 
which can be preserved quite as well without his public 
irances. Remember the Spartans, my Lord Rose 


EARLY in May I threw out the suggestion that, in 
view of the apparent division of opinion among womer1 
themselves as to the desirability of conferring upon 


them the right of suffrage, the best plan would be to 





appoint a day whereon women of the required 
might vote aye or nay on the proposition. I notice 
thac Mr. Charles H. Moore of Plattsburg has intro- 
duced in the Constitutional Convention a proposed 





ment providing that, ‘‘at the next election fol- 


owing its adoption, all women more than twenty-one 
years of age shall vote on the proposition to grant the 
ballot to women At least one lred thousand votes 
4 sf thie st the proposal ¢ ‘ 

s { ‘ SS ol ‘ 


one hundred t isand idea is Mr. Moore’s, not 





mine It may be sound, or it may be unsound. For 
my part, I don’t see why more than a majority vote 
should be required to decide this question any more 
than any other question The fundamental principle 
of oar Government is the rule of the majority, and one 
is as much a majority as one hundred thousand. One 
hundred thousand majority for any measure is a very 
rare irrence, and it seems rather unfair to exact it 
in this matter of female suffrage. Nay, more, it raises 


the suspicion that the provision is inserted in order to 


(VoL. XIII., No. 10 


make adoption of the scheme of female suffrage as im- 


probable as possibl But, at all events, the introduc- 
tion of Mr. Moore’s proposed amendment is a compli- 
ment to ONCE A WEEK, and an indorsement of the main 
idea of this paper's plan for settling the female sutfrage 
agitation 

It is pleasant, also, to find so distinguished an au 
thority as Monsignor Satolii, Apostolic Delegate to 
the United States, taking the same view of female 
suffrage as this paper. On being asked to give his 
views on the subject the other day, he is reported to 


have answered : 





I I ri te f ei uv r W 

not a quest V omes within my scope I k 

enougl int ite el the conditions of fe here the 
ocial condit $ But su ask me in what respect the possession 
f such power would oppose the teachings of the Chur« l can 
speak There is no distinction of sex in the great Chur She 
r s all « t < women and men, as equa he 
bed e she a he requires from the other rhe merey 
she extends to one is as freely offered to the other 
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IT is no small matter that can arouse the whole city 
of New York, and it is a long time since the metropolis 
has been so thoroughly aroused as by the testimony 
given before the Lexow Committee now engaged in 
the investigation of the Police Department. If the 
testimony of witnesses so far is to be relied on, keepers 
of disorderly houses have paid money for ‘‘protection”’ 
to police captains; liquor-store keepers have paid for 
the privilege of violating the Excise Law; ofticials high 
and low have received hush money; sergeants and 
police captains have been transferred at the instance 
of the Tammany leaders in the interest of the criminal 
classes ; and, in general, there has been for years a sys- 
tematic, wholesale, and shameless collusion between 

law-breakers and the police. 


THE character of the witnesses against the Depart- 
ment, so far, is such that corroborative evidence of 
some kind will be required %efore the accused officials 
ought to stand convicted before the bar of public 
opinion. But there is one peculiar phase of this 
whole investigation that needs careful attention. 
Everybody seems to be convinced beforehand that 
the alleged collusion has always existed. The average 
inan of affairs in New York expresses no surprise at the 
stories told by these witnesses. About the only interest 
taken in the investigation is by those who wonder 
whether the Lexow Committee and Lawyer Goff will 
be able to fasten these charges upon the Department. 

* . * 

I HAVE no interest in this investigation except to see 
the guilty parties, if any, brought to justice, and to 
help to adopt some means to prevent such disgraceful 
practices in the future; but it must be apparent to the 
thoughtful observer that the ‘foregone conclusion’’ 
attitude of the public is a serious mistake, may work 
much mischief, and may eventually render the whole 
investigation fruitless. 

* * * 

THIS is a very grave and important piece of busi- 
ness. The daily newspapers of the city almost unani- 
mously are against the police ; the Lexow Committee is 
not at all a judicial body, and takes no pains to conceal 
that ‘‘foregone conclusion”’ attitude. Calm, impartial 
examination of the evidence is what is demanded, even, 
and perhaps especially, in this preliminary hearing by 
the committee. Let these accused officials stand inno- 
cent before the public until the evidence, for and 
against, is all in. Then, if it has been fairly and ju- 
dicially determined that the hostile witnesses have told 
the truth, let us so find, let punishment be meted out, 
and let New York take measures to prevent these crim- 
inal practices in the future. This is better criminal 
procedure, and it has lasted longer in the world of 
jurisprudence, than that old Spartan and present Chinese 
code, under which accused persons were guilty at first, 
and were then proved to be guilty. Any accused per- 
son is more surely and more effectually found guilty 
if first presumed to be innocent. 

- ‘ 3 

BEGINNING on the Queen’s Birthday and ending June 
11, the United States cruiser Chicago has been the scene 
of, or has been waiting on, one continued round of fes- 
tivities and good feeling in English waters. When our 
aristocratic, noble and royal cousins over there get 
through with the Chicago we should like to use the 
craft and the officers and crew a little while ourselves. 

: * 

TWO morning contemporaries, the World and Her- 
ald, reproduced a few days ago, from a late number of 
ONCE A WEEK, pictures of what no doubt they supposed 
to represent the proposed new Hudson River Bridge. 
When the thing originally appeared in this paper it did 
really represent the intended appearance of the bridge, 
but since then material alterations in the plans had to 
be made to meet the legal requirements. So both the 
World and Herald stand convicted of not only appropri- 
ating what did not belong to them, without either per- 
mission or credit, but of paling off on the public some- 
thing that is entirely wrong. The way of the transgressor 
is really hard, but sometimes he escapes. For instance, 
the Toronto Globe appropriated the other day, without 
credit, ONCE A WEEK’S caricature of Earl Aberdeen and 
his double. But the Globe had the certainty that what 


it was copying woul | need no alteration, 
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HE Jull Mall Budget has started a very curious 
tina late number. What do you think, readers, 
English paper seriously asking the question, ‘‘Are 

1en Cleaner than Men?’’ Yet such is the heading 

1 letter published in the Budget. As a curiosity I 

the whole letter: 


yer 


rH& EDITOR OF THE ‘PALL MALL BUDGET.’ 
SIR In these days, when women are asserting 
mselves, and ‘The Revolt of the Daughters,’ ‘Hedon- 
ism,’ and other nasty suggestions are dished up in lead- 
ng magazines for our edification, may I be allowed to 
sk the question why women do not bathe more? 
‘I inclose you some statistics extracted from the 
nnual report of the public baths of a West End parish, 
hich entails a loss of over £5,000 a year to the rate- 
payers, The totals for swimming, and first, second, 
| third-class private baths. In each case the return 
is for the year ending March 25:— 


Year Men Bathers. 
i. ea ee 56,400 
ie +. «se 3 67,186 
eet en's 77,905 
eS). 1) eh 81,973 
i ee cea ae 9 449 
1IeMm: . « sw Mee 





“IT may mention that the baths are splendidly 
equipped, and are up to date in every way, and easily 
accessible to a dense population.” 

* . * 

IN the Pennsylvania coke regions the riotous Slavs 
amused themselves by kidnaping four of the workmen 
who had taken their places. They heaped indignities 
upon them, paraded them up and down in front of their 
own homes, wnere their wives and children could wit- 
ness their humiliation. Next day seven armed deputies 
started out to liberate the kidnaped men. They meta 
mob of three hundred Slavs and fired into them, killing 
three. The mob dispersed, but it is likely their ven- 
geance will take a new form one of these days. 

* 3 

THE president of one of the coke companies said 
that he was going to drive out all the foreign workmen 
now. A mistake had been made, he said, when the 
English-speaking workmen were driven out some 
years ago, and the Slavs and Huns imported. This 
president sees his mistake now; he will drive out the 
Slavs and Huns as easily as he did the others. On what 
kind of meat do these presidents feed, I wonder? They 


find it so easy to ‘‘drive out’’ workmen! 


* ~ * 

THIs is the Age of Investigation. Nothing, it seems, 
is done right any more in American public life. A 
journalist at the National or State capital who does not 
keep up a steady stream of boodle or public scandal ru- 
mors soon becomes unpopular at the home office. Two 
or three of our great dailies that take it upon themselves 
to voice the people’s will are also assuming a trifle more 
than the people’s sovereignty. The public at large 
would not know that government by newspaper was in 
full blast, unless alleged high-criminals were constantly 
being run down and rolled in the mud awhile. The 
worst of it is, that these unfortunate representatives of 
the people are then allowed, after their mud-bath, to go 
round the corner and try in vain to find out what wrong 
they had done, and why that fresh young man at the 
capital applied mud-baths to men that did not need them, 
when the supply ran out of those whodid. At the present 
time I honestly believe the people are looking for a few 
honest men, and are anxiously awaiting a few months 
of government without criminal investigations. The 
investigation business is being overdone—unless the doc- 
trine of total depravity has taken a fresh hold upon 
“Time’s noblest offspring.’’ 

* ™ * 

LIEUTENANT-GOVERNOR DEWDNEY, of British Colum- 
bia, in answer to a message from His Excellency ex- 
pressing sympathy for the inhabitants of the flooded re- 
gions, and asking to be informed as to what steps might 
be taken to alleviate the distress caused by the disaster, 
wired a reply to the effect that the accounts circulated 
in the press about the effects of the floods had been over- 
stated, that the greatest loss was in this season’s 
crops, that no lives had been lost, and that there was 
little or no news of stock having been lost. This mes- 
sage does not tally with the reports of alleged eye-wit- 
nesses of the disastrous effects of the floods, but as the 
Lieutenant-Governor is no doubt kept informed of the 
true state of affairs, it must be concluded that the tales 
published in the newspapers have been largely garbled 
with fiction. So much the better for the Vancouverites, 
who, at the best, have been sadly shaken up and will no 
doubt gratefully accept the sympathy and generous aid 
tendered them in their misfortune by the neighboring 
cities, 

* * 
* 

THE American Society of Mechanical Engineers held 
their annual convention in Montreal last week, and after- 
vard visited the Capital, where they were cordially re- 
ceived by representatives of the Dominion Government. 
The visitors, who numbered 167, included such men 
of note as Professor Ambrose Swasey, of Cleveland, 
O., builder of the greatest telescope in the world; Pro- 
fessor Webb, head of Cornell University; Professor F. 
R. Hutton, of New York, secretary of the American 
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Society of Mechanical Engineers, and others equally 
distinguished in the world of science. Many of th 
delegates were accompanied by their wives and dau 


ters, and a 


l enjoyed their reception at the | 
which included a lunch at Rockcliffe Park, wl 
yy Hon. Mrs. Herbert and o 


prominent ladies, and a reception at Govern 


guests were received 
House, by special invitation of His Excellency Lord 
Abercee! rhe Engineers were esp k with 
the immense water-power which Ottawa boasts, and 


eral who ca 





ried kodaks took snap-shots of the Falls 


THE erratic Kaiser is always startling the world by 
his novelties. The latest is his carriage lighted by el 
the 


tricity, derived from two accumulators stored it 


floor of the vehicle. The harness is also illuminated by 


stars of the electric light, which, one may suppose, gives 


a ma appearance to the imperial equipage One of 





the Bavarian kings used to have himself pulled about a 
lake by a pair of swans with Lola Montez by his side 
Now if the Kaiser will get up some contrivance that will 
make his steed appear to shoot flames of electric light 
from his nostrils and mouth while bearing his royal 
master abroad, loyal Germans no doubt will be ready to 
set up William II. for worship, as did the old Romans 
in the case of some of their Caesars. 
* * * 

THE week ending June 16 closed in the midst of 
stirring events, alarming rumors, and clearly under 
the sun-spot tumultuous reigning over all. larming 
reports came from Hong Kong and Canton, China, of the 
ravages of a plague resembling the Black Plague that 
swept London three centuries ago. Officials in both 
cities are trying to suppress the facts. It is impossible 
to ascertain the number of deaths, but more than two 
thousand coffins were furnished by one free dispensary 
in Canton. As usual, the Oriental masses of the people 
have indulged in rioting to prevent inspection. Idols 
were being worshiped with increased extravagance and 
frenzy, and cases of self-immolation were numerous, 

* * . 

It appears likely that the succession to the throne of 
Morocco will be attended with bloodshed. The new 
Sultan, Abdul Aziz, was about to lead an army against 
his uncle, Muley Isinail, who wants to be Sultan hiim- 
self. At the same time, the French newspapers are 
advising the Government not to allow English war- 
ships to disembark at Tangiers. Spain advises the 
Powers not to send warships there for fear of arousing 
the Mussulmans. The Spanish warships themselves will 
stay around Cadiz ready for any emergency. If the late 
Muley-Hassan has as many watching for him on the 
other shore as his son and brother have watching for 
them on this ‘‘bank and shoal of time,’’ he ought to be 
able to keep the cold out till snow flies. 


* * 
o 


THE revolt in Corea is spreading. The King has fled 
to Japan, and the Mikado of Japan has sent troops to 
Corea to protect Japanese interests. If this news is 
authentic, China and Japan will certainly go to war 
some time very soon, as it is the Chinese who are ter- 
rorizing Corea and its king. We have our own troubles 
—with some other people besides the Chinese, by the 
way—and I can assure the King of Corea that this is 
a bad time to be a ruler, who does not rule. We have 
here a Congress and an Administration and a few State 
Governments that are not ruling worth fifty cents a 
day. They do not run away to Japan, but the elements 
of disorder are having a genuine picnic here all the 
same. 

*~ i * 

THE city of Panama was swept by a destructive 
million-dollar fire, June 13, and it is not likely that 
the place will be worth a great deal until the damage 
is made good. 

x * 
. 

THE miners of several States have announced that 
President McBride has made the compromise of sixty 
cents a ton for coal in Ohio and sixty-nine cents in 
Pennsylvania without regard to their interests. I can- 
not see the end of that miners’ strike yet. 

rs 

DURING the past week the Duke of Devonshire and 
other English leaders, who feel a sense of responsi- 
bility for all that goes wrong in the British industrial 
world, have been discussing a scheme for listing all 
labor organizations as corporate bodies, that would 
have standing in the courts for the settlement of dis- 
putes with employers. I may call the attention of our 
own labor leaders and others to the facts that England 
was the birthplace of the strike, that she will probably 
follow that mistaken process to a quiet little grave. In 
the meantime, why cannot the United States adopt ONCE 
A WEEK'S plan of Joint-Stock Labor Unions? Or must 
we wait until the English classes, feeling a responsi- 
bility, show us how to do it? 

* i * 

ERASTUS WIMAN was on trial last week in this city, 
charged by R. G. Dun & Co. with forgery, and there is 
some prospect of his going to State Prison. I would not 
like to see Wiman wearing the stripes at the end of a 
rather brilliant career as a public-spirited and useful 
citizen. I do not see what good will come of his convic- 
tion and imprisonment. But, of course, the way out of 
it all must be with honor. 
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THE departure for Eur of Richard ¢ | 
Chief of Tammany Hall, } set rumors afloat t 
his availability as a witne before the Lexow ( 
tee, and it was even reported that he went awa t 
avoid a summons from the Senate Committee invest 
gating the Sugar Trust andals at Washington. M1 
Croker will be back when he is wanted. I am inclined 
to believe that Tammany has a good deal of defen 
reserve for the enlightenment of the anti-Tamma 
forces. The Wigwam will certainly find use for seve 
detailed and specific answers to serious charges 


THE Constitutional Convention of New York \ 


consider an amendment to abolish capital punishment 


and substitute real life imprisonment, over which Gas 
ernor er Pardoning Board will have no power of 
pardon. Such a plan has been advocated in these co 
umns for the last three years, and ONC! , WEEK 
readers have heard the vital points on both sides of 
the question. The main points are, that real life im 
prisonment has never been tried in this country yet 
and that the people at large do not believe in capital 
punishment 


THE interesting event soon expected at White Lo 
Richmond Park, where the Duchess of York is staying, 
will have to be attended by high officers of State, and 
a special wire has been run between the Lodge and 
Whitehall, London, so that the officers may be notified 
in time. The wire was cut three times at Richmond 
during Sunday and Monday of last week, and now 
watchmen are stationed all along the line, It costs 
money to be born in the purple; and I hope the youn; 
ster will never forget the English working classes who 
first cut that wire and then watched it for wages and 
keep, to prevent its being cut again. 


Locusts and mosquitoes have farms, farmers and 


f \t 


city folks at their mercy in parts of New Jersey. 
last accounts the locusts were up in the trees, and the 
farmers about Rahway were lying awake nights lis 
tening for the approach of the enemy toward their cui 
tivated fields. The birds of Jersey are doing their best 
by eating up the locusts. I think if the mosquitoes 
would turn in and help the birds, it would be the end 
of the locust plague in the great little State 
“tae 

Rev. Dr. JOHN R. Paxton, late of the fashionable 
West Presbyterian Church in this city, has returned 
to New York after an absence since the beginning of 
the year, during which time he has been in search of 
mental and physical recuperation. As a remedy for 
what ails the country, the doctor sees nothing available 
just now but war or pestilence. He says that there are 
too many people in the world; that the incurables and 
the criminals ought to be exterminated instead of being 
nursed in hospitals or confined in prison, The docto 
is going right away now to his summer home at East 
Hampton, L. I., after which he will go a-fishing in the 
Adirondacks. It is hoped this savage mood will wear 
off amid scenes that usually superinduce restful thought, 
What is it Byron said? 





Russia has about completed the great railroad across 
Siberia, and has sent an agent to work up trade with 
this country, China, Japan and Corea. I wonder no 
great special effort was ever made by this country to 
find a more lucrative carrying trade across the Pacific 
to feed our Pacific railroads. We should now meet 
Russia more than half way. This Eastern seaboard 
is not half of our coast-line, and the Pacific coast can 


+ 


accommodate a great deal more commerce than it gets 

You know where Dobbs Ferry is? On the Hudson 
above New York. June 14. one hundred and thirtee: 
years ago, Washington and Rochambeau met in the old 
Livingston Manor-House and planned the blow that 
drove the British from the country. That is why mors 
than one thousand prominent people went up to Dobbs 
Ferry from the foot of West Forty-fourth Street, Thur 
day, June 14 last, to celebrate and to start a monumer 


The warships Lancaster and Miantonomoh went up and 


fired several big guns. The base-stone of the mor 
ment was laid by Chauncey M. Depew. For a little 
town Dobbs Ferry weighs away up—full sixteen ounces 


to pound. 
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THE PRIZES TO BE AWARDED TO THE SUCCESSFUL COMPETITORS IN THE NATIONAL SAENGERFEST. 


See page 7.) 
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“TOBASCO,” AS BEING PLAYED AT THE BROADWAY THEATRE. 
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EUGENE TURPIN, THE INVENTOR OF THE ELECTRIC MITRAILLEUSE. 


TURPIN, THE FRENCH INVENTOR. 

So much has been heard lately of Mons. Turpin, his 
melinite and his electrical mitrailleuse, that ONCE A 
WEEK makes no apology for introducing to its readers 
the portrait of the great French inventor, and a repro- 
duction of the celebrated painting by M. J. Van Diersten, 
showing Turpin in his laboratory at work. The latter 
has the double merit of being both a work of art—the 
striking qualities of which are apparent at a first glance 
—and, at the same time, a faithful representation of an 
actual scene, peculiarly interesting from the fact that 
the central figure, M. Turpin, is just now an object of 





EUGENE TURPIN IN HIS LABORATORY. 


universal interest. To those readers of ONCE A WEEK 
who may not yet have heard of this remarkable man it 
may be necessary to explain that M. Eugene Turpin has 
discovered some new explosives and projectiles of extra- 
ordinary forze, designed for use by the army and navy 
in times of. war, or for purposes of attack or defense. 
M. Turpin tried to interest the French Government in 
his inventions, but failed to do so; and straightway, 
in a spirit of pique and defiance, took them to a foreign 
power and sold them. Rumor has it that Germany, the 


old enemy of France, is now in possession of the deadly 
secret of Turpin, by which means they can reduce whole 
armies to fragments from a distance, and demolish the 
strongest fortresses in a few minutes. On the other 
hand, subsequent to the announcement of this alleged 
treachery to his own nation, the French papers claimed 
that Turpin had turned over all his plans to his own 
Government at the instance of three French journalists. 
Whether or not this means that France and Germany 
both possess the Turpin secrets is not explained. Here 
is what Mr. Francis Laur, in a recent number of the 
Paris Figaro, bas to say on the subject: 

It was in prison, says M. Laur, that Turpin gave me a glimpse of 
the scheme on which he was working. He was sufficiently explicit. 
Between what I am going to describe and the perfected apparatus 
there is all the distance which separates a mere study from a com 
pleted plan, but 1 believe that my account contains all the principal 
points. 

“T have,” said Turpin, “applied to the cannon the principle of 
the mitrailleuse, with absolutely automatic loading ————. The 
gunher is done away with, and the liquefied gas or other explosive 
is at onee my motor and my ammunition. It is only a question of 
machinery, but the trouble is with the supplies. To take my 
weapon into action I want an immense quantity of ammunition, 
and that is why I need a steamer or a train to carry all at once. 

“The railway would thus become a sort of line of defense and a 
hostile force might be inclosed in them as in a polygon of iron. An 
army on the march would only have to put in its front one of my 
Weapons, armored, of course, to be able to advance whither it liked 
with impunity. It is a fan of fire covering, if need be, a circle 
twelve kilometres in diameter and sweeping away everything be 
fore it.” 

Turpin’s many-tubed cannon would discharge little shells only a 
few centimetres in diameter. He seems to have started from the 
idea of the revolver cannons, fixed on a pivot, which are used in the 
navy, but he has found the means of loading automatically and 
keeping up a continuous and all- 
destroying fire. That is why he 
requires a steamer or train to car- 
ry tons of ammunition, 

By methodically turning the 

n every inch of a circle twelve 
lomet res in the diameter can be 
covered, and, as each shell con- 
tains an explosive, it would, on 
touching the ground, burst and 
scatter destruction around it. 
Such a weapon placed on the 
Opéra could destroy Paris im an 
hour. 
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SCIENCE AND ASIUSE- 
MENT. 

A PARLOR FOUNTAIN, 

A FEW rye-straws and 
some empty egg-shells are 
the simple materials requi- 
site to construct a pretty 
little fountain, which works 
without any mechanism. 
The details of construction 
are so clearly shown in the 
accompanying cut that fur- 
ther explanation is hardly 
necessary. In order to 
strengthen the apparatus 
use small pieces of cork, cut 
in any shape preferred, at 
the junction of the shells 
with the straws, and make Pond. 
the joints water-tight with 
sealing - wax. The 
which serves as the head of 
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the fountain should be of smaller diameter than the 
others, and its mouth should be rendered still narrower 
by means of a wax stopper, through which a tiny ori 
fice is made with a red-hot needle 

To put the fountain in mo 
tion, pour water in the upper 


egg-shell, which, for conven- | 

ience, may be designated as A. | jj! =| 
The easiest way to do it isto ==’ « : 
introduce the water by inject x yy 
ing from the mouth through ; \ is 
the little tube from which it | f uit 
is to flow. When the recepta- \ { 

cle is full the water will de- \ | 
scend into the lower shell, or 7° \ 


B, from which, by degrees, it | || 
will expel the air. This air, | i 
driven intotheshell Athrough /{ | 
the second straw, will become | | 
more and more compressed | 
until it will at length force the 
water contained by into Ee 

the other straw, from whichit / —\ r 
will rise to a certain height be j 
fore falling. The height de-\ j 
pends on the distance between —f f 
the two shells, being greater -— = } 
as these are the farther re- 

moved. The play of this novel little fountain will last 
several minutes 
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“-AITHFUL UNTO DEATH. 


S I climbed the steep, narrow street leading 
up from the station, curiously looking 
around, as one usually does on arriving in 
a strange place, I saw a placard fluttering 
in the wind, on which was written in a 
scrawling hand: ‘‘House to rent.”’ 

knew nothing of this little village of 
Boesal, only knew it was in the centre of 
Normandy; had chosen it by chance from 
simply seeing the name on the map. Never 
theless. I determined to spend three, perhaps SIX, 
months here, in complete retirement, ruralizing at my 
ease I had expressly left all books behind me and 
hoped that the place could afford me nothing better 
than the village paper. 
It was a beautiful day in May, and as I ascended the 
street I attracted a good deal of attention 
Che blacksmith in front of his forge, shoeing a dap 
pled gray, stayed his hammer and raised up his iron 
rimmed spectacles so as to have a better view of me. 

A workinan polishing a set of harness across the way 

held his brush in the air fully five minutes, while he 

Btared at mie 

The women, with their skirts turned up in front and 
fastened in a bunch behind, their arms red and shining 
with soapsuds, ran to the doors and windows as I passed. 

[here was nothing extraordinary in the appearance 
of the house that had attracted my attention; I stopped 
in front of it simply because it was the only one adver- 
to rent 

Just as | was going to ring and make some inquiries, 

working in his shop, which ad joined the 

saying 





tised 


a little Tinner 
house, came toward me 
Deo you wish to see the house, sir 

Certainly, that is my intention 

The little fellow called out, Here, Florine,”’ add- 
ing She will come, sir. She was their bonne, and 
when they died they left her a little sum, which Mon- 
sieur Andre, the legatee, pays regularly—he does not 
live here, and Florine has charge of the house 











Florine soon arrived, fair, fat and rosy, in spite of 
her forty vears well told ; 
She unmediately asked, ‘‘Do you wish to rent the 
hou it 
Yes, if it suits: I reply seemed to amuse 
the little Tinner, w returned to his work with a merry 
la ; 
rhe bonne preceded me, searchi in her pockets for 
the kev As soo! s she opened the door I was struck 
with the m« ldv. grave < ~ ell of the piace 
We entered a rrow corridor, hung with dark 
k t paper di Pi off ] t lt was dimly 
lighted bv a i ir W ~ the far end, the 
pa [ is ree t U squares of a 
checker ul 
Het S i uid Florine, opening a door 
ol e lef of t rridor 
\l t fur ed—that is better! I exclaimed 
Yes ot vy has been changed since their deat 
Mo ur W » Oppo i to havi anything sold 
That whv Madar who died last, made a will leay 
} the hor fur re, 1 as it to Monsieur 
\ ire ] r i | ew who Ives Paris hit 
wi r live I the t genteel for that 
\ W the salon—an old salon, very 
plain, very provu il, too lor for its Width and hung 
in da elve i \ tra sof gold rur 
n I ! rnished with a great sofa of 
gart ‘ red rep thr or four immovable armchairs 
! ers wer missing ind a dozen stiff 
back ha trically arranged along the wall, 
on W were | e old-fashioned portraits and 
photorral sp 1 and stained with mildew In tl 
el 1 i i on WHICH Was a 
of W) ta it ns 
, vt \ le end of the room, re 
‘ rt which shor two ta silver 
< I pur ‘ ince lass 
sh 
\ ridor on the t side of the little 
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circular window, was a door leading into the domestic 
apartment On the right, stairs climbing to the uppe1 
chambers, the steps worn and hollowed out in the mid 
dle by the passing of many feet 

The door into the tile manger was exact tly oppo- 
site the salon, only we ih id to mount two steps to reach 
it Florine preceded me into this room and threw open 
the shutter 

It wi: i. large room, dark and gloomy, hung in 
leather-« red wx ury, yellow with age. On one side 

closet which took the pl ice of a butfet, on the other 
side a large a ve 

‘This is where they slept.’’ said Florine, drawing 


back the heavy curtains of the alcove, disclosing a huge 
bed, such as they delight in in the Provinces, 

‘Monsieur can also make it his bedroom 
convenient, 

Just then I noticed a singular circumstance; under 
the closed door we heard the melancholy moaning of 
the wind, crying like a Banshee, yet it was a beautiful 
day otf May, and perfectly calm. I looked at Florine, 
who ssid: ‘lt always moans like that here, even when 
there is no wind outside. It is very queer, but Monsieur 
will not mind it,’’ she added, as if to reassure me. 

Turning suddenly, | was surprised to see a dog 
crouching under the table. I was sure he had not en- 
tered with Florine. He appeared to be of that particu- 
larly fine and intelligent breed called the Setter. I did 
not notice all this at first; in truth, I only noticed his 
eyes—great brown, intelligent eyes fixed upon me with 
something almost human in their expression, such a 
mournful, poignant look of grief. In truth, his whole 
appearance bore the impress of overwhelming sorrow. 
He never moved, never took his eyes off me. 

It is their dog,’’ explained Florine. ‘‘He has never 
left this room since his master died—ah, he has grieved 
so much, the poor beast! Madame gave him to me 
when she was dying; begged me to take care of him: 
but what can I do?—he will not go home with me. Im- 
possible to make him leave here fora moment. I am 
compelled to bring his soup here, for he eats nothing, 
not as much as would cover the point of a knife. They 
say he wishes to die—he is so grieved at the death of his 
master. 

‘Perhaps you will not believe this, Monsieur; but the 
day of the master’s funeral, as a precaution, we locked 
the dog up in the woodhouse. Everybody was here, and 
just as they were going to carry out the bier, Tom, who 

1ad succeeded in getting out (I know not how), rushed 
through the people into the salon where the body was 
lying, furiously barking at the curé, the undertaker and 
the pallbearers—would not allow any one to approach 
the coffin. If I had not taken him by the collar and 
coaxed him into the room where Madame was lying I 
think he would have gone stark mad with fury. 

“One day when I was putting away some clothing 
Madame had given me I found a jacket belonging to 
master. Tom recognized it, and began to howl so pite- 
ouslytit nearly broke my heart; for you see, Monsieur,”’ 
said Florine, wiping her eyes on the back of her hand, 
“I loved them too—they were such good people. Ah, 
it was very sad to see them go like that, so soon after 
each other, for Madame only lived a few weeks after the 
death of Monsieur.”’ 

I, who have pious veneration for old things. thought 
if I were in Monsieur Andre’s place I would never dream 
of renting this old house, filled with tender souvenirs of 
the past—that no stranger should come and disturb this 
tomb of memories, that I would keep it always just as 
the old people left it. Suddenly, as if in answer to my 
thoughts, Florine said: ‘‘Monsieur Andre cannot occupy 
the house, he is detained in Paris by his studies; and as 
the poor boy is not rich, he is compelled to rent the 
house, but desires the furniture and everything to re- 
main as it is. Would you like to see the garden, 
sir?’’ 

‘And the dog, what did you call him? 
said Tom. 

**Parfaite ment. Come here, Tom; come here, old 
fellow,’’ she called, patting her knee. But Tom never 
moved, only gave one or two discreet taps on the floor 
with his tail, while the mournful expression never left 
his eyes. 

‘He frightens me with that fixed look,’’ said Florine. 
‘‘T would not sleep here now for an empire—I ought not 
to tell you, sir, because it may prevent you from taking 
the house; but do you know, there are moments when 
I imagine the old master comes back here. Do you see 
that armchair over there in the corner by the fire- 
place That was his chair. It has never been touched 
since he died. He sat there the evening before his death. 
Well, one night —but come, let us go into the garden. I 
cannot tell it here, it makes my blood run cold.’’ 

The garden was a little parterre laid off in squares, 
separated by alleys so narrow a child could scarcely 
walk in them. This opened into a poultry yard, filled 
with fat hens, who would come and scratch in the beds 
or perch on the window-sills, waiting for the crumbs 
thrown out from the table. 

On the other side an old crooked pear tree and two 
great melancholy pines cast their dark shadows over 
the whole garden, and when the sun went down it was 
truly lugubrious and mournful. 

Now for your story, Florine.” 

Well, as I have told you, sir, I brought the soup 
twice a day for the poor dog, when I found he would 
not leave the old house. One night I had been detained 
later in usual—it was nearly ten o’clock when I 
opened the door of the salle @ manger—ah, Monsieur, I 
swear by my hopes of Paradise that every word of this is 
true; the dog was seated by his master’s armchair, his 
neck extended, his nose stretched out as if resting on 
and he was caressing him (as he used 
to do when he was aliv: His tail was softly beating 
the floor, his ears trembling with eagerness, as if he felt 
his master’s hand patting his bead. Terribly fright- 
ened, | rushed from the room, and when I reached home 
[ was bathed in perspiration. I did not get over that 
fright for two weeks, and now I would not come hers 
at night for all the gold and silver in the world. 

\h well, Florine, I will take the house, but on one 
condition: Tom is not to be disturbed—he will remain 
in his usual place.”’ 

Ah, Monsieur, I did not dare to ask you that, al- 
though the poor dog would have been so miserable if 
you had put him out the door,”’ 


it is more 


I think you 








his master’s knee, 
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attend to my household affair 


I also expect you to 
: for I shall unly occupy the 


It will be no great 
salle ut manger, 
How, Monsieur i p there?’’ 

“Certainly; you advised me to do so a while ago— 
said it would be more convenient. 

Yes, I know; but after what I have told you—’’ 
Ah, Florine, I am not afraid of ghosts. 

I took possession that atternoon. I confess I was anx- 
ious to witness the phenomenon Florine had spoken of, 
Generally I doubt the possibility of such things. But 
not for a moment could I doubt what the bonne had 
told me, she seemed too terribly in earnest. 

When I entered the salle @ manger Tom received me 
with a low growling, which soon ceased; but his eyes 
were fixed upon me, followed me with such a singular 
expression of anxiety and interrogation. I leaned down 
and softly patted him, but in spite of my coaxing and 
caresses he obstinately reamined under the table. That 
night from my bed in the alcove, the curtains drawn 
entirely back, I could distinctly see by the light of my 
lamp, which I had left burning, the crouching dog and 
the master’s old armchair. 

I patiently waited, listening to the wind moaning 
under the door, almost amused to think that I. a com- 
plete skeptic, should have been impressed by Florine’s 
story. 

About ten o'clock my lamp began to splutter and 
sparkle, splashing little red spots all over the glass 
chimney; through this dimmed glass a trembling, un- 
certain light filtered. The dog, up to this time per- 
fectly still and quiet, now raised up and began to howl 
most piteously. Suddenly his howling ceased, ending 
in little short barks of joyous recognition. Quickly 
walking to his master’s armchair, he seated himself, his 
neck stretched out, his nose held up as if placed on 
some imaginary knee, his eyes tenderly raised to the 
being seated there, for evidently the dog saw some one 
—his look attested it, as well as the gentle wagging of 
his tail and the quivering of his ears when the appari- 
tion passed his hand over his velvety head. 

I called him again and again, ‘‘Tom, Tom, come here, 
old fellow.’’ He never moved; nothing could rouse 
him from his hypnotic contemplation, which continued 
for nearly an hour. 

I remained at Boesal nine months. I saw the au- 
tumn yellow the leaves, and scatter the blooms, one hy 
one, from the old pear tree. I saw the winter clothe 
with snow the shivering branches of the melancholy 
pines; and during these nine months, every night, at the 
same hour, this strange, inexplicable scene took place. 

Gradually I succeeded in making friends with Tom, 
at least he would accept my caresses and sometimes 
welcome me with a little joy; but never, in spite of all 
I could say or do, never, when the time came, could I 
disturb him from the contemplation of what he saw. 

Some years after I returned to Boesal; I wished to 
see the old house and its mystery. Alas! I scarcely 
recognized it. 

Monsieur Andre had married and returned from 
Paris, a practicing physician. Masons, carpenters and 
workmen of all kinds had been placed in the old dwell- 
ing; it was completely transformed. 

The corridor had been enlarged and paved with 
Parisian tiles. It was no longer dark and damp; a 
window had been cut over the front door, letting in a 
flood of sunshine. A massive oak door, elegantly fash- 
ioned in the present style, replaced the old one. 

M. Andre had purchased the little Tinner’s shop ad- 
joining, and enlarged the salon; it was now gay and 
bright with a bay window looking out upon the street. 

The poultry yard and garden, where the hens 
ravaged the beds of the little parterre, had disappeared, 
and in their place was a grassy lawn interspersed with 
roses and flowering shrubs of all kinds. 

The two little steps ascending from the corridor to the 
salle d manger had also disappeared. The room was now 
bright and gay with crimson hangings and new furni- 
ture. Where was the master’s armchair, the silver can- 
dlesticks and the old-time family clock that ticktacked 
on the marble mantel? 

A joyous noise now reigned instead of mournful 
silence. Children shouted and played where the two 
old people used to sit nodding in the sunshine on their 
old worm-eaten benches. 

Disturbed by the workmen, upset by the new things 
taking the place of the old, Tom felt that his souvenirs 
had been ruthlessly destroyed and scattered like leaves 
in a whirlwind. 

When the old armchair, where the apparition sat 
every night, was carried to the attic, Tom knew the 
past was dead, knew the apparition would never return 
again. 

He deliberately walked over to Florine’s and laid 
himself down to die. From that moment he refused to 
eat, nothing could induce him to take a particle of 
nourishment. He died in a few days, and Florine told 
me she buried him by the side of the master he had 
loved sO well. 

Truly these poor creatures are oftentimes more faith- 
ful than human beings.—Leo Trizenichs, in the Puris 
Sunday Sun. 
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IN a recent interview, Mrs. Langtry remarked that 
she had never thought herself good-looking, and inti- 
mated that she wondered why other people did. Her 
interviewer asked if he might see the much talked-of 
“‘fan-room,’’ which Oscar Wilde was said to have de- 
signed for her. The actress laughed merrily, and told 
him it existed only in print; that, in fact, she hated 
fans as ornaments, and would not be guilty of exhibit- 
ing one in her house. In default. however, she showed 
him over her luxuriously-furnished rooms, crammed 
with rare and costly curios, some of which she had 
picked up in her travels, the rest, gifts from her numer- 
ous friends and admirers. In her dressing-room is a 
mirror in a gold frame, with a design of Cupids and 
butterflies, which it took Tiffany six months to make. 
Mrs. Langtry is very fond of music, and plays herself 
on the piano, harp, guitar and banjo. 
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WROLE te e editor of this paper an 1 asked him 
¥ if I could not -srite on something for his column 
A at his rates, and he wrote back: ‘‘You can write 
on nothing.” 

I was awfully glad that he requested me so la ic- 

y to write on Nothing as a subject, because I can do 

sre with it than any other topic—s ymmehow it just 

1es to my hand, as Iam so thoroughly familiar with 
having thought upon it so long. Why, I went into 
manufacturing business, and for three years made 
I accumulated great stores of it. In fact, I know 
all about it, ana I am safe to say. and can bring proof, 
that my head is actually full of it. I am one of the 
st versatile exponents of if, because I can talk on it 
| day, and some of the most particular critics of the 
have oc asionally looked over an article of mine 
and said, ‘‘Now there is nothing in that.’’ I can talk 
on nothing right straight along for hours and never 
get tired, and can tire my hearers out in a very short 
time. When I was a boy I could do nothing in less 
time than any of my bigger brothers could, if I had 
had any bigger brothers, and I could do so much of it 
that people used to bet money on me. 

Nothing is very plentiful around nowadays. I have 
pocketfuls of it; nothing worries me, because it is so 
much on my mind. I am pretty sure that I cannot de 
tract from the subject, for nothing from nothing naught 
remains to be of any bother or consequence. I am 
pretty sure that I can never forget the subject, because 
it was what my girl said when I asked if she would 
give me her promise to marry me, and it is what-all 
inv hopes amounted to, and is just what I gained for all 
my trouble. 

It isa theme of wide range. The world and several 
people in it were made out of it; some of them will re- 
main so; and when the world dissolves it will relapse 
into nothing, as some other people will. It is the most 
convenient thing to carry with you when you go any- 
where—especially if you can get credit. When a tramp 
comes around to your house and asks for something to 
eat you can give him nothing to go away with—that is, 
if he has anything to carry itin. If your uncle died 
and wille* it to you, you should be contented, because 
ever after it will not be the slightest bother to you, and 
thieves who break in and steal will get discouraged if 
they attempt to run off with it. Some men carry it 
around in their hats, and these hats never get out of 
shape and bulge. My father used to observe, ‘Nothing 
is good enough for you, sir;’’ and he thoroughly un- 
derstood the exigencies of the case in their most philan- 
thropic sense. An acquaintance of mine drilled into the 
State of Pennsylvania two thousand feet for oil, and 
at that depth found nothing, and it quite puzzled him 
to think he should encounter it that far down; he wasn t 
looking for it there. Nothing is capable of being put 
into portable shape and can be tied up in a paper bag— 
it can be found in your Christmas stocking if you look 
closely, and under the bed if you are a female expecting 
a burglar; and it is one of the main ingredients in the 
story you help circulate on your neighbor, if you would 
take time to examine it carefully. If you have it and 
Jose it, you lose nothing. You draw it in the lottery 
and do not feel much stuck up about it. Nothing suits 
a good many people, but they do not appear to be satis- 
fied, someway. Some men amount to nothing, but that 
is a good deal like putting a slur on nothing. Nothing! 
It is what I received for hunting around to find the 
owner of a pocketbook which I picked up on the street 
with plenty of money in it to pay me for my trouble, 
but I had no place to keep what I received for my hon- 
esty. I Jost a day’s wages besides, and ever since I have 
been inclined to consider that there is also nothing in 
honesty, too, but have had no other chances to develop 
a new departure in that line. I have found that it is 
easier to say nothing than to saw wood; and, as this 
philosophical treatise is in danger of dwindling down to 
nothing and the editor pay me that for it, I will whittle 
it down to a fine point which shall be a period. 

Yours for nothing, A.W, BELLAWw. 
- -o~< 
THE NATIONAL SANGERFEST 

will be one of the most interesting events of its kind in 
the whole history of sangerfests. The prizes illustrated 
in this number of ONCE A WEEK will be contended for 
at Madison Square Garden froin June 23 to June 25, 
There are three classes, and each class will receive a 
first, second and third prize—two magnificent patent 
grand pianos, by Steinway, and a square piano, form 
the first prizes. Handsome large silver cups go to the 
second prize-winners. Two silver wreaths, each of a 
different design, include the third prizes. These prizes 
are now on view at Messrs. Schuberth, Edward & Co., 
of Union Square. A separate prize is devoted to Town 
Federations in the shape of a marble bust of Beethoven 
—See page 4.) 
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‘THE GreATEST PAPER ON EARTH.’ 

One of our subscribers, Mr. Moritz Behr, writing 
from Fort Smith, Arkansas, about the mathematical 
problem, remarks, incidentally, that, ‘“‘with its Semi- 
Monthly Library, ONCE A WEEK is the greatest paper 
on earth.’’ But here is his letter in full: 

Fort Smirx, ArK., June 5, 1804 
To THE Eprror oF “ONCE A WEEK": 
In vour issue of June 2, which I received this morning, I noticed 


a Mathematical Problem—How many copies of Once A WEEK 
ild be required to encircle the earth at the equator, the sheet 





being separated and laid side by side’ As each sheet is about 
twenty-two inches long and sixteen inches wide, may I ask whi 
% I have been a subscriber of your pape 


way the sheets are to la) 
for some time, and can say, without any flattery to you, Mr. Edito 
that, with its ** semi-monthly ™ library, Once A WEEK is the greatest 
paper on earth Very respectfully yours, Moritz Benr 








{ Answer: The sheets, which are four in number, are 
to be laid side by side, as stated in the first announ: 
ment, the side meaning, naturally, the edge of the paper 
which is perpendicular to the printed lines.—ED. | 
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Tommy’s Mother—‘‘Did you hear about poor Mrs. 
Jones? She ran a needle into her hand. The doctors 
had to open every finger trying to find it.”’ 

Tommy—‘*What made ’em do that, mamma? Why 
didn’t they get the lady another needle?” 
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“LULLABY.” 
wad : ee 
COMPOSED EXPRESSLY FOR «ONCI 4 WEEK 


Words by Mrs. BROWNING. 
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The above Lullaby, composed by H. A. Higby, of Denison, Texas, has been awarded the first prize of $75.00 





in the ONCE A WEEK Musical Competition, which closed May 31. The particular merits of this composition were 
enumerated in the lett of the judges, Mr. Alexander Lambert, of the New York College of Music, and Mr, 
Herbert Wilber Greene. of the Metropolitan College of Music, which appeared in our last issu 

An interesting article on the subject of Musical Composition, from the pen of Mr. Greene, will appear short 
in these columns. 

‘“*NADA, THE LILY.” but the maddest and wildest impossibilitic hi 

REFERRING, last week, to the contemplated series of human brain is capable of conceivir 
Rider Haggard’s wonderful romances to be published in Well, it is one of these great roman that will 
ONCE A WEEK s Semi-Monthly Library, a quotation was begin to delight readers of ONCE A WEES ith its issue 
made from an article, by Miss Agnes Repplier, in the of July 14 The first part of ‘ Nala, the Lily’’ will be 

- ‘ 

June number of Lippincott’s, concerning the passing of issued with that numbe | the reade vi ill not 
the essay and the romance, Miss Repplier’s words relish it will be of very curious mental and moral con 


are worth publishing again, and here they are: ‘‘Never struction, indeed, It is hard to pick out one of Hag 
was there a day when romantic writers sprang so gard’s stories th 
rapidly and so easily into fame. Stevenson leads the of extraordinary int 


line, but Conan Doyle and Stanley Weyiman follow tion from first page to fini 





close behind, while as for Mr. Rider Haggard, he is a prob- In quick su ssion will follow three i 
lem which defies any reasonable solution. The fabulous gard’s novels; to wit Pe of the M Mi 
prices paid by syndicates for his tales, the thousands of zuma’s Daughter,”’ and ‘‘The Way of the Transgressor 
readers who wait breathlessly from week to week for each very long double that of any ordinary novel 
the carefully doled-out chapters, the humiliating fact 5andwik hed DESH COE: LESS POWEELEE BOT horter ones 
that ‘She’ is as well known throughout two Continents will be pressed It must 1 be supposed, however, that 
these shorter ones will | f inferior met Not all, 
as ‘Robert Elsmere’—these incontrovertible witnesses Wie chao eicbles will to the weak of seit ae ee ' 
of success would seem to indicate that what people writers of fiction—full of fun, fire, fancy and human 


really hunger for is not realism, nor sober truthfulness, interest. 
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NEW YORK’S NAVAL RESERVE. 


(Drawn specially for Once 4 Weex by G. W. Perers.—See page 11.) 
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M® RANSOM CROO> EXAMINING WITWESSES 





A Penryn To KEEP OPEN 


INVESTIGATING THE POLICE DEPARTMENT. 


SOME PICTURES TAKEN DURING A SESSION OF THE LEGISLATIVE COMMITTEE BY JACOBI SPECIALLY FOR ‘**ONCE A WEEK.” 
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¥ ¢ () in Who died of a broken 

& {| I No, there was no woman In thie 

+) Viy/4 That axioin i thing but a bit 

‘a Ds f nd-hand Par nm wisdom any- 

er “OF There are plenty of tragedies 
a/R om! for ! hwomen are nowilse account 

eee = . ible his was one of them. The man 
nq tion W i naval officer, a bache 

\ Idle age, a man of irreproachable life 

id been many year nee any 

n le heart beat 1 ter than Its wont 

! ial iy Deel ust the ime entle and 

y pr I | inlinpre ionabie that Ihe 
But this s hardly 

hiowe I if nmaterial The breaking of his 

; | il matter, and those responsible 

{ wel I ippose, His Excellency the President of 
United States, the Honorable Secretary of the Navy 

{ all others in authority. But especially Circum 
Circumstances are inexorable and _ pitiles 
Human bei iside from circumstances, are usuaily 

reoor te benevolent, 

As I remember ¢ iptain Blake before his misfortune, 
he was one of the most charming men in the navy. He 

handsome and dignified and cultured, and always 
punctiliously correct in dress and manner—in short, a 
man one liked to ask to dinner when distinguished out 
kiilers were to be present and one wante 1 the navy to 
make a od impression. Moreover, he was wrapped 
p, heart and soul, in the service. ‘hat is why it broke 
] heart It happened in this way. 

Captain Blake had command of the old Chippewa. 
one of the ig wooden cruisers that were built soon 
after I She was a good stout ship of her class, 
and tl h her wooden hull 
was hop vy antiquated, 
she cari dthe newest cuns 
afloat b re Captain 


Blake left Washington to 
mmand of his ship 
the Secretary of the Navy 
sent for him, and when he 
reached th flice he found 
the Secretary of State as 
well rhe three were clo 
ed together for some time, 
was explained to ¢ iplain 


Jake that the Administra 


t 

I 

I 

tion wa xious to secure 
acertau island in th 

high is for a coaling sta 

tion. This island was a stra 

teri ntre of paramount 
miportance The power 
in vould hold 
the key to a vast stretch of 
ocean surface together with 
the mmer pa 1 over 
it It was, furthermore, an 


mvaluabie outpost tor the 
attack and defen of our 
owl country Cuptain 
Blake needed no convin 

ing to put him fully in ac- 
cord with the ideas of the 
Administratior Like most 
nava flicers, he was an 





enthusiasts upporter f 
the valin tation policy 
He argued that there is no 
use in building up a navy unless we can use it, and that 
It is Lay e to use it in any otfensive operations un- 
less we hold fortified stations, scattered here and there 
over the world, where our ships can coal and refit. All 
other maritime powers understand this necessity and 
\ ere ume the second point in the Secre- 
tary scour \ certain great nation had its eye on 
t island in question. Unless our Government adopted 
an ager ve policy, the desirable strategic centre 
would ip out of its hands forever 

y won't go to war with us about it,”’ said the 
» firm, they will 








Sect State If they find we 
with ul 
| gn complication is really a blessing in 
disgui ued he of the navy. ‘“‘It gives us a pre- 
tense for i fering 1 don’t mean on the native’s ac 
count poor devils are only too anxious to be 
annexed, | ur own people. They are so short- 
8 ed W can't make them understand. If we 
tried < that miserable coral reef in cold blood, 
we'd ha newspapers about c* r heads like a swarm 
of hort it they won't want the foreigners to have 
either » if they only get worked up enough about 
that, tl ent to accept annexation as the lesser 
i @) “y 
rh was much more, all in the same tenor, and 
ipta Blake t < his leave of the two dignitaries and 
to his ship with a light art. He was in 
i with a mission of importance Here at last was 
ial for distinction Not since the stirring war 
in the sixties had he felt that life was so absorb 
ly wor hile He remembered afterward that he 
d no written orders beyond the vague formula “‘to 
rotect A rican interests but he was not disturbed 
v tl mis i He thought himself fully fortified by 
sora I { tions 
The ¢ made a quick passage and was enthu 
siastically reeted by the United States Consul, the 
sma American colony and the simple natives, who 
somehow, in ti innocece of their heathen hearts, re- 
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rded the President at Washington in the light of a 
a nter ted and neficent protector, 

Phe only other man-of ir in the harbor was a gun 
boat belonging to tl ver ve nation already alluded 
t She w ut half the size of the Chippewa, but 
of much more modern construction. However Cap- 






tain Blake hattery to be considerably heavier, 
he felt that had the game in his own hands 

You have come ist in the nick of time,’’ said the 
Consul, and the excited committee of business men 
echoed his word rhe captain o. that gunboat is a 
devil \lready he has made a circuit of the island, shel- 
il the villages and forcing the natives to burn their 


huts and take refuge in the woods. Now he is prepar 
ing to bombard the town 


Give yourselves no uneasiness, gentlemen,’’ said the 
Captain The town shall not be bombarded. 

But that is not all,’’ the Consul went on. ‘‘He has 
eized the Five Chiefs of the island and is holding them 
as hostages. The people feel that they have lost their 


leaders and are « yn pletely demoralized.’”’ 

Have there been any native outra asked the 
Captair Has the commander of the gunboat any 
how of reason for holding the Five Chiefs? 

Not the slightest. 

Then they shall be set at liberty 

Thank Heaven, they have sent us a Man!”’ said the 
committee among themselves. 

Captain Blake's first care was to dispatch his aid to 
call on the commander of the gunboat with a message, 
couched in the blandest of official language, to the effect 
that any attack on the island would be considered an 

ct of hostility toward the United States, and that if 
the Five Chiefs were not turned over to him within 
rty-eight hours he would take them by force. To 
which the foreigner returned a noncommittal answer. 

Captain Blake so placed his ship as to bar the exit 
from the harbor and make escape impossible. Forty- 
seven of the forty-eight hours passed away, and nothing 
had been done. The Chippewa was cleared for action 
and the men stationed at the guns, All eyes were fixed 
intently on the gunboat. 

\bout fifteen minutes before the hour a boat shot 
away from her side and approached the American, In 
the stern sat an officer with the Five Chiefs. Captain 
Blake stood on the quarter-deck to receive them, a 
model of genial hospitality. But the young man in 
charge of the boat and the prisoners refused to relax 
one jot of his rigid solemnity. His commanding officer 
bade him surrender the Five Chiefs to Captain Blake, 








BLAKE STOOD ON THE QUARTER-DECK TO RECEIVE THEM 


protesting, however, that he did so only under compul- 
sion, since it would be madness for him to oppose the 
overwhelmingly superior force of the American; but 
he was far from admitting the right of the United 
States Government to interfere in the matter, and he 
felt confident his own Government would know how to 
resent the insult that had been offered it. When the 
young man had delivered himself of these sentiments 
he returned to his ship, which immediately weighed 
anchor and started out of the harbor. 

Then followed a period of jubilation. The. Five 
Chiefs were escorted ashore with all the pomp and cere- 
mony due to royalty. The whole island turned out to 
meet them. Captain Blake was the hero of the hour. 
They called him the Child of the Sun and the Moon, the 
Vanquisher of the Fiery Sea-Serpent, the Chosen of the 
Gods. They brought sheep and poultry and fruit and 
piled them at his feet. They cast flowers before him 
and carried his gig-crew on their shoulders. They 
laughed, shouted, danced and sang in a frenzy of trop- 
ical gratitude. Then the American residents got hold 
of him and bore him off to a banquet, and drank toasts 
to everything under heaven, and gav> three times three 
for the Stars and Stripes, and three times three for our 
glorious navy. and three times three for the old Chip- 
pewa, and three times three for the gallant Captain 
himself, till their enthusiasm reached the limit of the 
maudlin, and the guest of the evening quietly withdrew 
without their noticing his absence. 

The next day, when the fumes of the banquet had 
cleared away, the commitiee and the Consul waited on 
Captain Blake again. 

“There is one thing left for you to do,’’ they told 
him. ‘‘Raise the American flag on the island and pro- 
claim a protectorate. That gunboat will be back 
with their whole fleet long before you can be re- 
enforced, and the tables will be turned. But if, when 
they get here, they find the island the property of the 
United States they will think twice before attack- 
ing it.”’ 






¢ 
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here is something in what you say,” admitt - 
Captain But how do the natives regard it? 
They are only too anxious for a protectorate, he 
Consul assured his 


Then let then: come to me and tell me s« 

(An hour.ater the Five Chiefs were making profound 
obeisance before the Mighty Warrior sent to them by 
the Great Chief at Washington and begging to be taker 


D 





under his gracious protection 


He will guard us from our enemies,’’ they cried, 
“and we will be his children and do his bidding for. 
evel 

Do all the people wish this?’’ asked the Captain. 


\y, Child of the Sun, every man of them!”’ they 
exclaimed with one voice. 4 
rhe Government want the island,’’ he was think- 





ing ‘The Secretary said this foreign complication 
would make its acquisition easier. He sent me hereto 
take advantage of it. Surely this is as good an oppor- 
tunity as could be wanted..... Mighty warriors, 
leaders of the people,’’ he said, through the ornate 


medium of his interpreter, ‘‘the Great Chief at Wash- 
ington has heard you. Your prayer is granted. The 
folds of his flag shall protect you.”’ 

Next day the battalion was landed, the American 
flag raised in the centre of the town and a protectorate 
announced. The marine guard was left ashore in 
camp 

\ few days later the monthly mail steamer touched 
at the island and took away the Captain’s report and the 
dispatches of the Associate Press correspondent. 

Meantime Captain Blake continued to be féted and 
dined and toasted and told he was the greatest man of 
the decade, 

When the news reached home there went up one 
wild shout of enthusiasm. Hurrah for the plucky naval 
officer who is making the flag respected in the remotest 
regions of the globe! Hurrah for the Administration 
and its vigorous foreign policy! Then a voice was 
raised somewhere that whispered ‘‘Jingoism’’! and an- 
other voice took it up, and another and another till the 
press rang with it. What is the Administration about? 
Would it drive us to war with a friendly power 
over a wretched little coral island that nobody ever 
heard of? The great nation involved will never submit 
to the affront that has been put upon it. Either we must 
disown the act of our over-zealous naval representative 
out there—or we must fight. Imagine our fighting 
about a thing like that! A scrap of land ten miles long, 
inhabited by a handful of half-naked savages—nice fel- 
low-citizens they would make! Haven’t we enough to 
attend to at home? Look at our thousands of square 
miles of unoccupied land. What do we want of those 
few acres on the other side of the world? In Heaven's 
name, let anybody have them that wants them, and let 
us attend to our own affairs! The Administration 
hoped to make capital out of this, but it has mistaken 
the temper of the people. And as for our much-lauded 
naval hero, what did he do? He bullied the commander 
of a ship half the size of his own and then bullied some 
unsophisticated savages. A noble hero truly! And now 
he is maintaining his hold on the island by the tenor of 
the bayonet. He has landed an armed force to overawe 
the natives. (The main guard consisted of twenty men.) 
It is a plot, a plot—an infamous Administration plot! 

The Administration trembled. The President had 
several unpopular measures on hand that he wanted to 
carry through, and it seemed bad policy to antagonize 
the newspapers on a side issue. He had a talk with the 
Secretaries of State and Navy Departments. The three 
decided on a plan of action. A sacrifice must be 
offered to the howling press monster. They deprecated 
the necessity, they were sorry for the victim; but it 
was expedient that one man should perish rather than 
they all. 

The next mail steamer that arrived from the States 
brought orders detaching Captain Blake from the Chip- 
pewa and directing him to proceed at once home, where 
he would be placed on waiting orders. 

(Concluded in next number.) 
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JAGGLES. 
BY JONAS JUTTON, 


SPENDTHRIFT has two chances to the miser’s 
one of reaching heaven. : 

Cesar had his Brutus, Charles I. had his 
Cromwell; but, God help us! the United States has its 
Congress. 

If the devil were to lock and oar his door, some men 
would break in, in spite of hin 

If there is progression after death, eternity will be 
old before some reach the highest sphere. 

He who bows to the dictates of fashion is both a fool 
and a slave. 

If all the whisky in the world was diluted with the 
tears it has caused to be shed no one could drink enc igh 
of it to become intoxicated. 

\ monarchy, with a wise and just king, is better 
than a country with a lot of fool law-makers. 

When a man becomes disgusted with himself he is 
certain of making a better citizen. 

The one with the longest: face at the funeral often 
has the shortest sympathy. 

When future historians record the deeds of the sol- 
diers of our Civil War the heroism of the Greeks and 
Romans will pale ‘ato insignificance. 

You cannot j'.dge intellect by the size of the head. 
The largest pum »kin often has the fewest seed. 

When peop’: jearn that Christianity means charity, 
and not all prayer, the churches will have to double 
their seating capacity. 

The brain, like the plow, grows brighter with use. 

‘‘Music hath charms to soothe the savage breast. 
but some so-called music makes savages of us all. 

**Money makes the mare go.”’ It also makes cashiers 
go—to Canada. 





Y. P. S. C. E. SOUVENIR. 
edition of the Souvenir Maps of the Y. P. 8. C. E. Convent 
lith to 15th, at Cleveland, Ohio, has been issued 
e Road, the shortest through passenger line betwee 
», Any person who expects to attend this C 
s g one of these maps can have same forwari 
by addressing F. J. Moore, General Agent, Buff 
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rye swellest organization of militia in New York, 
. and, at the same time, the most recent, is the 
Naval Reserve. It was peculiarly fitting that 
New York, which had been the birth-place of 
{merican yachting, should be the birth-place and 
of the new national movement. There is an 
innate love of the sea in many young men whose cir- 
umstances debar them from the fine sport of yachting, 
i the primal cause which culminated in the Naval 
Reserve was the determination of these lovers of salt 
water to make an opportunity for the gratification of 
eir desire. The project began to take definite shape 
about seven years ago, when the active interest of Mr. 
{aron Vanderbilt and Captain Ambrose Snow was en- 
listed. The latter had been a pilot commissioner for 
nearly a quarter of a century, and is frequently re- 
ferred to as the god-father of the Reserve. At their 
clubs and elsewhere the embryo naval militia became 
the all-important theme of discussion among those who 
had the subject at heart, and beyond the mere desire 
for aquatic sport was the deep-seated resolution to 
jake this movement the beginning of a national naval 
power that would materially strengthen our long lines 
)f sea-coast. 

As the news of the project spread, popular senti- 
ment heartily espoused its cause, and, in the spring 
of 1889, Mr. Aaron Vanderbilt, at the head of the band 
of enthusiastic spirits who had labored so perseveringly 
in the matter, procured from the State Legislature the 
pissage of ‘‘An Act to Establish a State Naval Militia.”’ 
Tne first important step had now been taken, and the 
second was made on October 28th of the same year. On 
that date Captain Philip B. Low, who had seen active 
service on the high seas as an officer in the United 
States Navy during the Civil War, formed the Pro- 
visional Naval Battalion. Enthusiasm ran high, and 
its membership soon numbered eighty men. 

In the meantime, the ‘‘Naval Reserve Association,” 
composed of a different coterie of men, whose object, 
however, had been identi. il with that of the members 
of the Battalion, was incorporated, with Mr. Herbert 
lL. Satterlee as president. This organization grew 
rapidly, and soon mustered a hundred men on its rolls. 
They, too, desired battalion enlistment, but wished Mr. 
Jacob W. Miller to occupy the position of commander. 
It happened about this time that Captain Low, owing 
to impaired health, asked to be relieved from the duties 
of his responsible position. His resignation was ac- 
cepted, and, as a result of this situation, the two or- 
ganizations were harmoniously merged under the com- 
mand of Lieutenant-Commander Miller, with Lieutenant 
George E. Kent, of the Provisional Battalion, as adjutant. 

The combined forces were designated the First Bat- 
talion, and were mustered into the State service, at the 
armory of the Second Battery, on June 238, 1891, with 
a membership of one hundred and ninety. 

The first cruise occurred a month later, when they 
were granted permission by the United States Navy 
Department to accompany the famous Squadron of 
Evolution in the steamer Stonington, which had been 
chartered for the purpose. The squadron included the 
U.S.S. Chicago, Newark, Atlanta, Boston, Concord, 
Bennington, Vesuvius and Cushing. For ten days the 
Battalion worked in the squadron, drilling on the mod- 
ern steel vessels, and exercising at target practice under 
severe conditions. They were specially commended in 
this particular, surprising the regular officers by their 
close shooting. The volunteers struck the target several 
times, and Coxswain G, M. Corning ——, demol- 
ished it. The sudden and unanticipated burst of popu- 
larity which greeted the New York tars on their first 
cruise at once brought the naval militia into national 
prominence, and proved that its inception had been 
founded upon a knowledge of prevailing ideas. 

\ year later, in July, 1892, the Navy Department 
again granted the Battalion permission to accompany 
the U.S.S. Chicago, Atlanta and Dolphin, of the White 
Squadron, on a cruise, and turned over the U.S.S. New 
Hampshire to the gallant volunteer sailors. The ship 
was received bare, but the heavy task of fitting her up 
was accomplished in the short space of five days, and 
she was thoroughly equipped and manned when her 
commanding officer reported for duty. The impetus 
given to enlistment during the initial cruise on the 
Stonington was unabated, and the membership had 
more than doubled since that important event. There 
were nearly four hundred volunteers aboard the New 
Hampshire when she steamed away with the White 
Squadron, and right well did they show their metal. 

Again they were put through the complicated tactics 
of the United States Navy, and again they astonished the 
regular naval officers by their precision of aim in target 
practice. That the excellence of this practice was not 
accidental was proven by the fact that the men who 
made the best shots in the summer of 1891 were, with 
few exceptions, the same who made the best shots in 
i892; while three men who struck the target in the first 
year struck it again in the second. It may be added 
further in this connection that Coxswain Corning, who 
utterly demolished the target during the cruise with the 
Squadron of Evolution, accomplished the same feat 
under the disadvantages of a rough sea, a rain-storm 
and an uncertain light during the subsequent cruise 
with the White Squadron. 

The Naval Battalion weighed anchor for its third 

ruise on August 26, 1898, with Cold Spring Harbor 
as the point of destination. The U.S.S. New Hamp- 
shire was again utilized for the trip, and has remained 
n the possession of the volunteers ever since. A regular 
man-O'-war routine was maintained during the week’s 
ruise, which, in the opinion of the officers, was more 

‘neficial in the matter of instruction than either of the 

preceding cruises. 
_ The Battalion was never in a more flourishing con- 
dition than at the present time, and its members are 
already anticipating their fourth cruise, which will begin 
on July 2ist, when—it has been intimated by the Navy 
Department at Washington—the New Hampshire will 
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ONCE A WERK. 


be invited to accompany the U.S.S. New York and San 
Francisco, 

The uniform adopted by our volunteer seamen is that 
of the United States Navy, surmounted by the coat-ot 
arms of the Empire State. 

It is pleasant to note that, since the initial mov 
ment in New York, five other of the Atlantic Coast 
States, as well as Illinois, Michigan and California, 
have organized naval battalions of their own. 


There are four divisions of the First Naval Battalion, 

S. N. Y., and the full roster of officers is as follows: 
CHIEF COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 

Jacob William Miller, Commander; George Edward 
Kent, Lieutenant-Commander; Herbert L. Satterlee, 
Lieutenant and Navigator: John Van der Poel, Lieu 
tenant (Junior Grade), Surgeon; John G. Agar, Lieu- 
tenant (Junior Grade), Paymaster; James R. Hayden, 
Ensign, Assistant Surgeon. 

CHIEF PETTY OFFICERS. 

R. W.G. Welling, Master-at-Arms; Barter Seagrave, 
Chief Boatswain’s Mate; W.S. Proskey, Chief Gunner's 
Mate; C. H. White, Chief Quartermaster; M. K. P. 
Fuller, Ship’s Yeoman; G. W. Walker, Electrician; T. 
A. King, Apothecary; R. W. Candler, Paymaster’s Yeo- 
man. 

FIRST DIVISION. 
COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 

R. P. Forshew, Lieutenant (Commanding); E. M 
Henderson, Lieutenant (Junior Grade); E. B. Renwick, 
Ensign; James McFarlane, Jr., Ensign. 

PETTY OFFICERS. 

F. N. Stranahan, Boatswain’s Mate; A. D’A. Pearce, 
Boatswain’s Mate; T. Appleton, Jr., Torpedoist; J. K. 
Roundey, Quartermaster; L. M. Graham, Quartermas- 
ter; C. G. Stevenson, Coxswain; D. B. Van Vleck, Cox- 
swain; C. W. Stranahan, Coxswain; J. P. O'Shea, Cox- 
swaln. 

SECOND DIVISION. 
COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 

S. Dana Greene, Lieutenant (Commanding); Edwin 
C. Weeks, Lieutenant (Junior Grade); W. de Wolf 
Dimock, Ensign; Edward W. Brown, Ensign. 

PETTY OFFICERS. 

T. H. Froelich, Boatswain’s Mate; J. Arden Harri- 
man, Boatswain’s Mate; Stuart W. Griffith, Gunner's 
Mate; John J. Boyd, Torpedoist; J. I. Hill, Jr., Quar- 
termaster; T. Robins, Jr., Acting Quartermaster ; James 
C. Summers, Coxswain; James Barnes, Coxswain; Rob- 
ert T. Lozier, Coxswain; C. T. Hamilton, Acting Cox- 
swain. 

THIRD DIVISION. ° 
COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 

W. B. Duncan, Jr., Lieutenant (Commanding); 
Washington Irving, Lieutenant (Junior Grade); T. C. 
Zerega, Ensign; W. J. Henderson, Ensign. 

PETTY OFFICERS. 

E. P. Mowton, Boatswain’s Mate; E. S. Clayton, 
Boatswain’s Mate; J. E. Hyde, Gunner’s Mate; D. S. 
Wallace, Torpedoist; H. N. Fletcher, Quartermaster ; 
George Pryor, Quartermaster; G. M. Corning, Cox- 
swain; G. E. Cummings, Coxswain; W. H. Starbuck, 
Coxswain; W. I. Zerega, Coxswain. 

FOURTH DIVISION. 
COMMISSIONED OFFICERS. 

W. H. Stayton, Lieutenant (Commanding); B. E. 

French, Ensign; F. W. Meeker, Ensign. 
PETTY OFFICERS. 

G. H. Petit, Boatswain’s Mate; C. M. Hough, Boat- 
swain’s Mate; T. R. Beal, Gunner’s Mate; F. D. Allen, 
Gunner’s Mate; G. J. Volekening, Torpedoist; F. Star- 
buck, Quartermaster; F. L. Slazenger, Coxswain; I’, 
Bloodgood, Jr., Coxswain; B. Ingalls, Coxswain; J. C. 
Sherwood, Coxswain.—(See page 8.) 


PHILADELPHIA’S OLD MINT. 


HE corner-stone of the present Mint was laid on 
GW July 4, 1829, the edifice being completed and 
coinage commenced in 1833. At that time the 
building was thought to be large enough ‘to ac- 
commodate the increase of business for a century at 
least. But, soon after completion, the demand for more 
space made itself felt. Many alterations have been made, 
vaults have been constructed, the building rendered fire- 
proof, all available ground utilized, and still the cry for 
more room goes forth. 

Some two years ago the matter was brought before 
Congress, and that body made an‘appropriation, and a 
site was selected, comprising a full block, fronting on 
Broad Street, and bounded by Race, Cherry and Juniper 
Streets. 

The cramped condition of the Mint can hardly be 
exaggerated. The immense amount of money coined, 
necessitating so many cumbersome and intricate ma- 
chines and the engines used to drive them, as well as 
the room occupied by the massive vaults—in which lie 
many hundred tons of bullion in gold and silver—have 
so encroached on the space occupied by the different 
departments as to seriously incommode, if not to im- 
pair, their efficiency. The ordinary visitor cannot, dur- 
ing his necessarily brief circuit of the departments open 
to his inspection, obtain anything but a vague idea of the 
nicety and precision which governs all operations in Un 
cle Sam’s coming establishment. It would be interesting 
to follow the metals through the different departments, 
from the time they arrive in the receiving-room until 
they are changed, as if by magic, into a tempting mass 
of shining dollars, eagles or double-eagles; but lack of 
space forbids. When the gold or silver is deposited, it 
is weighed, then melted, with borax and other fluxing 
materials, then weighed again and assayed, the value 
being paid the depositor. When the separating process 
is completed (the metals having been treated chemically 
in the ‘‘separating-room’’) the gold and silver are taken 
to the drying cellar, whence they go to the furnaces 
are melted, and poured into molds. Then they are taken 
to the rolling-room, where they are run between rollers 
and reduced to the long, thin strips of metal from which 
the planchets are cut. After this comes the annealing 
furnaces, where the strips are heated to a red heat and 
allowed to cool slowly. They are then waslied thor 
oughly, and consigned to the cutters. From each golil 
strip are struck about eleven hundred dollars’ worti: of 








planchets, the 1 u i} { I rit ill \ 
hundred dollars) going k to the melter Ther mes 
the adjusting-room, where plancl W 
and adjusted (the excess weight being taken off witl 
a file). This delicate operation « pleted, tl pi 
are ready to receive Un San tamp, and bee 
coin of the realm 

To do all of this work it requir the constant atter 
tion of over three hundred persons, each o1 f whon 
is an adept in his or her particular brancl Cor t 
ing the hundreds of tons of gold a re h vear 
converted into coin, each separate plece having to be 
weighed, tested and passed upon by ene one of the 
heads of the different cd partments, the il y, pre 
cision and dispatch are marvelou The hole estab 


lishment is thoroughly organized and equipped; but one 
cannot help feeling that elbow-room is needed, and it is 
to be devoutly hoped that the new building will not only 
be more ¢ ymmodious, but in eve ry way adequate to the 
See page 12 
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CHESS AND CHECKERS. 

Mr. WILLIAM STEINITZ’S admirers of Montreal 
Canada, presented him with a handsome purse, and 
have agreed to back him in another match with the 
celebrated Herr Lasker, who recently defeated this 
renowned expert in a contest for the World's Chan 
plonship 

The noted chess instructor of the Dublin (Ireland 
Chess Club, Mr. F. G. Lees, has arrived in Chicago, 
and is making the Chicago Chess and Checker Club 
his headquarters. He commenced to play thirteen 
simultaneous games of chess on June 16. On June 
9 Mr. Louis Vedeman played against thirteen opp 
nents at the Chicago Club, and won ten, lost two, and 
one was drawn. 


necessities of the case 


CHESS PROBLEM NO. 1.—BY CARL EGGERT 


BLACK 














WhHitTt 
White to play and mate in three moves 


Harvey L. Hopkins, president of the Chicago Chess 
and Checker Club, says: ‘‘The science of the games of 
chess and checkers is more universally recognized 
than ever before, and their popularity is such that 
they are becoming household games of the day, com- 
bining with a harmless amusement an education in 
the line of concentrated thought, close application and 
mathematical calculation. They interest and advance 
the student, and furnish the desired recreation for busi 
ness and professional men.”’ 

James Ferrie, owing to his recent victory over James 
Wyllie, the ‘‘Herd Laddie,”’ is now considered by for 
eigners as champion checker-player of the world. In 
America, Charles F. Barker of Boston, Mass., is con 
sidered the champion, since he defeated James P. Reed 
in a contest for five hundred dollars and the title. 

Mr. R. W. Patterson, the noted philanthropist, has 
been honored by English and Scotch players for his 
donation of one hundred dollars toward the recent fund 
for the championship between the Scottish and English 
players. The Scotch players won a decided victory 
over the English team, due, in a measure, to the fact 
that England was unable to muster all her best players 
to do battle with the ‘‘canny Scots.”’ 

Messrs. Denvir and Head each played seventeen 
simultaneous games of checkers at the Chicago Chess 
and Checker Club with visiting players, June 9, and 
won the majority of games played. 

- -@e- 
MISS WILLARD’S WELCOME HOME. 

Miss FRANCES E. WILLARD, after an absence of some 
months in England for needed rest and recuperation, 
bas returned to America to resume her place at the 
head of the ‘‘White Ribbon’’ forces, and to engage in 
such aggressive work as her strength may permit. In 
bidding her farewell on the other side of the water, the 
Woman’s Signal said : 





We have we f I it 
poured out upor 1 und on rt 
and appreciation rgiven tor ! 
in ovation as that ace E. Willa ( H 
ist week, and we are impelled to ask ourselves what pe 
cteristics in tl gifted woman called forth } 


me 

It 1s needless to enter into a lengthened dissertation 
on the virtues and ability of one so well known and 
thoroughly beloved in this country ; but another thought 
in connection with her life-work, mentioned in the same 
paper, is this: 


Conscience ar eart 


Willard counted The ure the forces } 


A met 


Willard was given a warm reception last Thu 


VTi . 

Miss 
day evening at the Calvary Baptist Church, We 
seventh Street. 


MAP OF THE UNITED STATES. 


4 large handsome Map of the United States. mo 
suitable for office or home use, is issued by the B 
gton Route Copier wl be mailed to any ac 
receipt of fifteen cents in postage by P. 8S. Eustis, Gen’) 
Pass. Agent, Chicago, I 
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THE OLD MINT AT PHILADELPHIA, SOON TO BE PULLED DOWN. 


(See page 11.) 
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Balzac’s Immortal “Comedy of Human Life.” 


In three volumes, elegantly printed from new electrotype plates, on fine paper, and bound in substantial 
style. Gilt side and back stamps. 


This great French author, heretofore so little known in 
oO human action are far keener than Thackeray’s 
Collins. To the American reader 


America, is the Shakespeare of prose compositi 
, his humor more subtle than that of Dickens 

, these volumes will open a new world of fiction. 

vood of the author and the most famous characters in his great work 
have been photographed on wood, and re-engraved at great expens¢ 
rr this edition, and are faithful in spirit and diction 


, his plots more 
They are beautifully illusts 
These pictures are taken from the firs 


at 


complete 
The translations have been very caref 
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THE ABOVE WILL BE PRESENTED 
scription to ONCE A WEEK and its 


$1.00 on delivery, balance at rate 
dress, 


RENEWING SUBS( R IBERS I't 


hree weeks before 


intention to Renew 
The set of books will then be ‘de livered at once All you need t 


payment of fifty cents per month. RENEWING SUBSCRIBERS PAY 


AS A PREMIUM with a year’s sub- TO 
SEMI-MONTHLY LIBRARY: 50; payable |send us a postal card notifying us of your 
of 50 cents monthly, collected at Subscriber’s ad- 
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GOSSIP ABOUT GOWNS. 
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} 
a satin ribbon Is Aal- 

/S most invariably in- 
re" troduced = some- 





ell where either as a 
llar, bi or waist-band, or perhaps all 
three (oa canvas and eckeloth are 
ilk el 1 t summer gowns and 
ip n t eff tive ly with appre pri- 

1 tri ! 
What is more ne iry than a smart 
il il tie t mm approaches 
for iter-pat i women Want to 
K ft r very t, 1 vided by the flat- 
ter h ind wkgrounds of draw- 
in room or ball-room? \ perfectly 
fresh, crisp, Well-fitting costume 18 a sine 
} for occasions of this kind. A 
pretty and ‘useful one is sketched on this 
pa t is made of dark-blue crepon, 
vith the side panels of the skirt striped 
diagonally with black satin ribbon, termi- 
nating d neach side toward the front 











in satin rosett with a small gilt button 
In Ul ‘ {1 of ich; the sleeveless Zou- 
ay triped in points at the back with 
H blacl itin ribbon has a turned-down 
j la i r that is continued to the 
{ fre wd t I finishing in three 
ro each | \ ick satin sash at 
the waist faste at the back with two 
n ’ t h one ornamented with 
a iit muttor The blouse is of striped 
blue - and -white la ilk with large 
sleeve ind a full front A cambric 
shit may be worn equally well with 
) this dainty gown That is a_ pretty 
me i the drawit It has full em- 
broidered fronts frilled with embroidery 
ind is finished wit i stiff stand-up col- 
lar The belt sketched with it is a de- 
cided novelts It made of tan leather 
tr l lly with narrow straps of 
2 leather, between which can be seen a 
piece of colored ribbon, whi h can be 
i changed to match necktie or hat. Pe rson- 
ally, however, I prefer a plain belt of 
black or navy-blue or white thick silk 
ribbon, witt a vretty silver buckle and 
shlidin pp 
a) i \ te 1 ill 
the rulir fa vy in. the 
Yl fashio le Ww l ut it 
cont nations ire it ion, 
o \ 1e rarely sees two 
gowns of tl " pattern 
The o1 istrated here ts 
I i [ rij is *, 48 bo 
the irt it sa bodice 
of plain black crepe de 
! Over tl l al 
ra eda full jiar of one 
of th ew poi 1 lace 
radua l » the waist, 
nd fort ! ravat it 
tl neck L the under- 
1 if 101 
. \ 1 pla ertion 
ac \ n t 
The bath lress chown is of the tunic 
sh whicl e preter to the combina 
tion sts Che ollar nd revers aro 
turned | < to show a front trimmed 
with bars of wide white braid, which 
t { K rs at tl 
rl i cit up thes 
kable striped 
1 ditterent rs 
\ same cut 1s 
f pink i I re silk with an 
I " serti ind 
In millinery we have reached the happy 
day when we can wear almost anything 





AWOMAN’S SUCCESS 0": 


at Home. |r FREE acy ade S istamy 
We humbug S. ¢. A. MANNING, Box R, ANNA, OHIO, 





the way of headgear and fashior 
Hat lar nd rin 
ight and curling crow! hign nd 
or no crow! at l ol olor I 
, trimmed as you } with I 
flowers, lace, vé et, t te 
es, birds or feather i ire equi 
ogue, provided, of cou , that 
miection be the product ol! rtistl 
te and | nad Cri ( nd vlo 
ire 1 ( hats and 





bonnets, also mignonette and black vio- 
lets. A handful of field flowers is a pret- 
ty ornament for a child’s hat. I saw one 
the other day that boasted a very natural- 
looking, carelessly made bouquet of but- 
tercups, daisies, red clover, hayseed and 
blue cornflowers, with a bow of black vel- 


\ } ‘ 


Ur ( 





vet ribbon. On a wide-brimmed brown 
straw hat, the effect was delightful 

The large hat in the illustration has a 
net crown embroidered in jet, and a brim 
formed of spangled net, kilted, edged on 
the inside with a band of black straw, 
while a velvet bow rests on the hair in 
the front, and appears again at the back. 
A couple of black feathers are placed at 
one side. 

The other attractive-looking little 
chapeau is a good example of the popu- 
lar mode of mixture and coloring. It is 
asmall flat shape of tourterelle straw, 
the hue of the pigeon s breast. In front 
are massed tufts of blue periwinkle, shad- 
ing from dark to light. At the back of 
the flowers are two big chous, or rosettes 
of rose-pink ribbon, from which spring 
two coques, or ears of miroir velvet in 
purplish blue shot with turquoise 

The home evening-gown shown is made 
of black and white striped silk. The 
back of the bodice is completely covered 


with cream-colored lace, which forms a 
sort of zouave in the front and disappears 
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extend from the elbow 
to the wrist, and round 
the neck is a tied col 
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lar-band of geranium- — 
pink velvet ————4 
White dotted Swiss 4 
seems to be the fav« i, 
—— 


ite material for sum- 
mer evening house- 
gowns. The shops are showing a great 
number made up in various pretty 
styles and trimmed with lace, but I must 
say they are quite ruinously expensive. 
Twenty-five dollars and upward is asked 
for the really pretty ones, which, how- 
ever, are so very simple that one wonders 
where the value comes in. They are un- 
doubtedly the sweetest and most appro- 
priate frocks in which a dainty woman 
can gown herself on warm evenings, and 
are almost invariably becoming. Two 
or three would not be amiss in any girl’s 
wardrobe. 

Here are two little novelties for the 
dinner-table,which, even if you don’t care 
to purchase, you may like to hear about. 
The first is a combination flower and fin- 
ger bowl in a variety of glass, chiefly 
chrysolite, and smoked chrysolite. The 





bowl is of a double make, the inner one 
being set into another of scalloped shape 
arranged to contain water and a few 
flowers, that form a 
edge to the finger bowl. 


pretty perfumed 





The other novelty is a menu holder, 
consisting of a golden pomegranate rest 
ing on golden twigs; a slit in the fruit 
holds the menu card, and flowers and 
foliage are twined in and out among the 
twigs. A companion novelty is similar 
to this, but on a much smaller scale, and 
is designed to hold the guest card. 
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Mrs, JULIA JOSEPHINE IRVINE has been 
selected by the Board of Trustees of Wel- 
lesley College, Boston, to administer the 
affairs of that institution, as acting presi- 
dent, next year. Mrs. Irvine is a gradu- 
ate of Cornell, and taught for some years 
in New York City. Since 1890 she has 
filled a professorship of Greek language 
and literature at Wellesley College. Mrs. 
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Irvine is the second professor w} 
discharged the duties of an exe 
since the death of President Shafer 
HONY declared herse 


SUSAN B,. ANT 


Populist by stepping up to the Speaker's 
stand, at a recent meeting of the Po} t 


State Convention, Topeka, Kan., afte: 


Kansas party had indorsed woman 
frage, and pinning a Populist badge 
her breast. The Rev. Anna Shaw, 








Was aiso present, a likewise The 
tion of these ladies elicited enthusia 
approval from those present. 

4 MoTION TO ALLOW WOMEN TO \ 
in parish meetings was made by the R 
John McG. Foster of 


Episcopal Diocese of Maine, held at Port- 
land, on June 18. After some debate, for 
and against, a vote was taken. The r 
sult was: 21 yeas and 18 nays. Ther 
tion was adopted. 

THE Chicago Record says ‘‘a lady in 

ustin has named her infant Felicia He- 
mans, in honor of a poetess who flour- 
ished in Europe.’’ Let us hope the lady 
will never read Miss Beatrice Harridan’s 
latest work, ‘‘In Varying Moods.’’ In 
that delightful story ‘‘At the Green Dra- 
gon,’’ with which the volume opens, the 
clever little authoress indulges in a little 
sly sarcasm at the expense of Felicia He 
mans’s “‘poetry,’’ or rather she puts it 
into the mind of Hieronymus the his 
torian, who wonders what manner of 
man the exciseman is that he should 
have a library ‘‘beginning with Mrs. He 
mans.’”’ 

It is always pleasant, I think, to come 
across, stowed away in some corner, one 
of the old-fashioned pot-pourri pots, with 
its faint sweet fragrance of flowers and 
spices, which our grandmothers reveled 
in. The following is said to have been 
Queen Anne’s recipe for pot- pourri: 
Coriander seeds (pounded), one ounce; 
orris root (pounded), one ounce ; mace and 
cinnamon (of each one dram pounded); 
musk, ten grains; sweet flag root, cut, 
one ounce; cloves (pounded), one-half 
dram ; lavender flowers, one and one half 
ounce; gum benzoin, four drams; sandal 
wood, one-quarter ounce. 

THE WOMEN OF BROOKLYN took a bold 
step the other day and laid before Mayor 
Schieren a petition demanding that at 
least five of their sex be appointed to fill 
us many of the fifteen vacancies which 
will occur in the Brooklyn Board of Edu- 
cation on July 1. The petition was signed 
by a large number of well-known ladies 
prominent in political, philanthropic, and 
social circles, and was further indorsed 
by several influential citizens of Brooklyn. 
The petition arrived too late, however. 
Mayor Schieren regretted to be obliged 
to inform the ladies that he was unable to 
appoint any of their number to the posi- 
tion of members on the Board of Educa- 
tion, simply because he had already 
promised the places to men. The Mayor 
expressed his sympathy with women in 
their desire to be represented on the 
Board of Education, and assured them he 
heartily approved of the step they had 
taken. With this meagre satisfaction 
they are obliged to be content for another 
year at least. 

Miss EMILY JAMES SMITH, daughter of 
Judge Smith of Canandaigua, has been 
appointed dean of Barnard College, in 
this city. Miss Smith will enter upon 
her duties in October next. At present 
she holds the Greek Fellowship at the 
University of Chicago. Miss Smith was 
graduated from Bryn Mawr, in 1889, with 
the degree of A.B., and afterward studied 
at Girton, England. She is only thirty 
years old. 

QUEEN LILIVOKALANI has, it is said, i 
voked the aid of native magicians of 
Hawaii to help her, by their occult arts, 
to overthrow, the new republic, and to 
restore her to the sovereignty of the is! 
ands. Poor Lili! it is a rather forlorn 
hope to which she pins her chances of 
re-installation. There is a certain pathos 
mingled with the absurdity, however 
The dusky and unfortunate Queen_ 1s 
evidently determined to hold on to het 
claims to the bitter end. 


Hie—‘‘Miss Swansdown uses such queer 
comparisons. Speaking of you, she sai‘ 
your pedigree was as long as the tail of 
your favorite cat!” 

She—‘‘She has a certain sense of humor 
also. The only cat I possess came from 


the Isle of Man.”’ 
FREE FREE 


A GRAND OFFER. 
MME. A. RUPPERT’S FACE BLEACH. 


MME. A. RUPPERT says: “I appreciate the fact 
hatthere are thousands and thousands of ladies ip e 
i States that would like to try my World-ren 

RACH; but have been kept from doing 

f the price, which ts $2.00 per bottle 
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A TALK WITH HERR DOWE. 


‘was on the stage of the Alhambra 


I 
\ last Saturday morning that I met 
and talked with Herr Dowe. By 
this time every one knows of his 
performance. How, first, a bullet is fired 
from a rifle clean through a block of hard 
oak. How then the bullet-proof cuirass 
is placed on a horse and fired at—with 
yerfect impunity to the horse. How next 
{err Dowe himself dons the cuirass, and 
stands in the middle of the stage, while 
Captain Marten walks down the tempor- 
ary platform which runs across the stalls, 
takes aim at Herr Dowe and fires. By 
all the rules of warfare Dowe should be 
a dead man; but he does not even flinch. 
And how finally, to show that the cuirass 
arrests completely the force of the bullet's 
impact, it is suspended over a sheet of 
glass. The bullet buries itself in the ma- 
terial of the cuirass; but the glass re- 
mains unbroken. 





The Best 


Remedy for 


STOMACH, 


Liver, and 


Bowel Complaints 


AYER’S PILLS 


Received 


Highest Awards 


AT THE 


World’s Fair, 


CATARRH 











ICE SOCENTS, ALL DRUGGISTS 














IT POPS. 


Effervescent, too. 


FExhilarating, appetizing. 
Just the thing to build up the 
constitution. 


H i res’ Rootbeer 


Wholesome and strengthening, 
pure blood, free from boils or 
carbuncles. General good health 
—results from drinking HIRES’ 
Rootbeer the year round. 


Package makes five gallons, 
Ask your druggist or grocer for it. 


25¢. 


Take no other. 


to the Charles E. Hires 


Send 2-cent stam 
hiladelphia, for beauti- 


Co., 117 Arch St., 
ful picture cards. 


AGENTS MAKE $5 a Day (oonSTinten ied, 
€lails 25 cts. 210 6sold in a house. Sample post- 
age paid FREE, FoRSHEE & Co. »Cincinnati,O. 


mi BICYCLE 


WRITE US AND SAVE $10 T0 $50. SURE! 
STOKES MFG. CO. CHICAGO, ILL 














Agents! $50 to $75 weekly. New Patent Ink 


* Erasing Pencil. Great seller, Profits im- 
menses. Monroe Eraser Mfg. Co., X 103 La) 
Crosse, Wis. 





Morphine Habit Cured in 10 
Pi te 20 days. No pay till cured. 
Dr. J.STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohio. | 
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Herr Dowe is a thick-set man, some- 
what under the medium height. with a 


typically Teutonic cast of features. 
square-cut jaw and blue eyes, the latter 
having the curious concentrated expres- 
sion of men who have pored for years 
| over one theme. When unoccupied he 
| stands absolutely still, with his hands in 
front of him, looking into space. This 
| may be because he does not understand a 
word of the English conversation going | 
on around him; for he speaks only Ger- 
man. From his appearance he should be 
about thirty-five years of age. 

“You come from Mannheim, 
Dowe?”’ I asked. 

“Yes. Iwas born in Westphalia. And 
for some years I have been a tailor at 
Mannheim.”’ 

‘And what was it that suggested to 
you the idea of a bullet-proof coat?’’ 

‘“‘A man who lived next door to me 
gained a thousand marks by an inven- 
tion; so I thought—why should I not in- 
vent something that would bring me 
money? Then I looked about for some- 
thing to invent. It had to be something 
connected with my trade. At last I de- 
termined to make a cloth which should 
resist bullets. 

“How long were you working at the 
invention ?’’ 

“A year and ahalf. I looked after my 
business during the day, and worked at 
my cuirass at night. And during the 
dinner-hour I would run off to the Schiess- 
platz and test my material. All the time 
| my wife was lying ill. She lay ill for 

three years.’ 
‘And then?” 

The grim lines of his Teutonic face re- 
iaxed, and his eyes wandered away from 
nine as he answered : 

“She died. She died just before I had 
completed my invention.’’ 

then you did not hit upon the bullet- 
proof cloth all at once?’ 

‘*No, indeed. I had to go day after day | 
to the rifle-ground and experiment. It 
was not the first time, nor the tenth, nor 
| the fiftieth, that Isucceeded. At first the 
bullets went clean through. Then they 
were stopped, but their force was not 
| broken. But now—you feel that?” Herr 

pet laid his finger on my breast. ‘‘Well, 

I don’t feel so much as that when the bul- 
let strikes my cuirass.’ 

“Will you ‘let me look at the cuirass?’ 

“Certainly.” 

Herr Dowe disappeared for a few mo- 
ments. and returned with his cuirass un- 
der his arm. In appearance it is just 
like a block of felt, about a foot and a 
half square, and two or three inches 
Herr Dowe laid it on the table, 
and I passed my hand over it. But he | 
kept a tight hold of it, as though he feared | 
Is sheabd tear the secret from him. 

“It weighs about a third more than | 
when it was new,”’ said he, ‘‘because it is 
full of shot. Before long I shall have re- 
duced the weight considerably. At pres- 
ent the lightest cuirass I can make weighs 
eight pounds. I want to bring it down to 
three pounds.”’ 

“T have heard it objected, Herr Dowe, 
that you will not allow 
probe your cuirass in order to see what 
becomes of the bullets. Is that so?’’ 

‘Naturally. The cuirass is my secret. | 
I would sell it; but I would not give mi 
away.” 

‘Do you mean that if I saw the inside of 
that cuirass I should see the secret? 

“T would not allow any one to see the 
inside,’ replied Herr Dowe diplomatic- 
ally. 

“You do not, Isuppose, leave your cui- 
rass lying about promiscuously?’’ I said. 
For Herr Dowe was hugging it close to 
his side. 

“Unless it is under lock and key, it 
never leaves my hands.’’ he replied. 

“Ww ouldyou mind telling me the cost of 
the cuirass?’’ 

“T cannot tell you exactly. But = 
material itself is quite inexpensive. 
was only a poor working tailor, and t| 
could not have afforded to spend much | 
on my invention.”’ 

‘Does any one know the 
yourself?” 

‘Noone. But I am continually having 
letters from people who claim to have an- | 
ticipated my discovery. The other day a 
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two onions, with a bouquet of six cloves 
stuck in them, a leek, 


and 
| sweet herbs, two dozen peppercorns and | 
spectators to} a blade of 





A WEEK. 


letter came from a man who said he had 
a bullet proof cuirass, and that he would 
exhibit it unless I sent him ten thousand 


, marks. I asked to examine it: he re- 
|} fused. Then I asked him to let me fire a 
bullet at it: he refused that also. And 
then I took no more notice of him. Such 
letters come nearly every day. But Ido 


not fear. No one else has my secret. 
‘And have you perfect confidence in 
your cuirass? Are you never a little 
} hervous when Captain Marten shoots at 
|? you: : 
“Never. Captain Marten is a perfect 
marksman. And, so long as he hits the 
cuirass, there is not a rifle on earth that 
hurt me. 
‘What Is your 
make warfare ridiculous by 
innocuous ?”’ 
Herr Dowe shrugged his shoulders. 
I do not care. I have made my inven- 


ultimate object 4 To 
making it 


tion—and for the rest—that is as it may 
ye 

But I suppose you would not mind 
selling it to the Government, if it made 


la pcb 


Captain Marten has leased the inven 
tion for a term of two years, and lam 
consequently in his hands. But, no 
doubt, if the English military authorities 
offered sufficient for the secret they could 
have it. They have evidence, as you 
know, that the cuirass is genuine, and 
does all it claims to do. It was thorough- 
ly tested here the other day by some of 
your most prominent artillery ofticers. 
And on Monday afternoon I am going to | 
give a private exhibition of it before the 
Prince and Princess of Wales, at Marl- 
borough House.”’ 

And so I left Herr Dowe, standing mo- 
tionless and abstracted amid the busy | 
crowd of stage-carpenters, scene-shifters, 
dancers and variety artistes which throng 
the Alhambra stage during a morning re- 
hearsal, He was still hugging his cuirass 
to his breast, and gazing abstractedly into 
space. 

‘Tlli robur et es triplea,’’ I murmured, 
as I started down the dark stairway to the 
stage-door. But the Mannheim tailor’s 
invention is certainly not made of wood. 
Nor do I think it is entirely brass.—From 
the Pall Mali Gazette, May 31. 





By “A BLUE APRON.” 


CONSOMME, OR CLEAR SOUP. 
Four pounds of shin of beef, or 
two of beef and two of veal; 
cut up in small pieces and break 
the bones; add any uncooked 
bones in the larder. Place all 
in a clean stock-pot, with an 
ounce and a half of salt; add 
= soft water, allowing three 

nts for each pound of meat and 

vane As the stock comes slowly 
to boiling-point the scum must 
be very carefully taken off, as 
the clearness of the soup de- 
pends greatly on this. A cup 
of cold water thrown in assists 
the scum to rise, retards the 
boiling, and increases the | 
strength and flavor of the soup. 
When the scum has ceased to rise, put 
into the stock three carrots, two turnips, 


head of celery and 
bunch of parsley—all carefully cleaned 
cut. Tie up in muslin a bunch of | 


mace; add a large teaspoon- 
ful of sifted sugar. Let all simmer slowly 
from four to six hours, strain into a clean 


“CONSUMPTION | 


SURELY CURED. 

Tors Eprror—Please inform your read. 
ers that I have a —. remedy for the 
ab>.e named disease. By its timely use 
th ands of hopeless cases have been per- 
mancntly cured. I shall be glad to send 
two bottles of my remedy free to any of your 
readers who have consumption if they will 
gend me their express and post office address. 
7. A. Slocum, M.C., 183 Pearl St., New York, 
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Raised 
on a Bottle. 


to healthy, 
the only 
perfect substitute for mother’s milk 


infancy 
upon 


Raised from 
happy childhood, 


MELLIN'S Foop. This food con- 
tains all the nutritive properties of 
breast milk, without any of the in- 
jurious farinaceous substances found 
in many other infants’ foods. 


) Mellin’s Food 


will make the weakest infant happy, 
robust and vigorous. 
Our Book for the instruction of mothers, 
*“*The Care and Feeding of Infants,” 
will be mailed free to any address, upon 


| DOLIBER-GOODALE CO. Boston Mass. 











basin, and leave till cold. Remove all the 
fat and below find clear soup, of ° licate 
taste and appearance, which may be still 
further improved with a soupcon of sherry 


| for flavor and a little Liebig for coloring. 


When serving, heads of asparagus, or any 
small spring vegetable being parboiled and 
well drained, can be warmed in it. 

To Boi. 
vegetable 
utterly spoiled by 


ASPARAGUS. — This delicious 
may be, and too often is, 
careless cooking. To 


| cook it properly, tie it up in small bun 


dles, and set these upright in a saucepan, 
in boiling water, reaching to just below 
the green part. Let this oil steadily till 
are cooked, when it will be found 
that the heads, which have been only 
steamed, will be just ready by the same 
time as the coarser white part is tender 
Cooked in this way the heads do not fall 
off, as they will if allowed to remain 
long in boiling water. 












"i= WIFE" canst SEE HOW YOU DO 
T AND PAY FREIGHT. 

al. our 2 drawer walnut or oak Im 

proved High Arm Singer sewing machine 

nished, nickel plated, adapted to light 

vy work; guaranteed for 10 Years; with 

tie Bobbi Winder, Self. Threading Cylia- 
eN ] 





Cat This Gut and send sodee for Rey ine or large fess 


catalogue. testimonials an the World's Fair, 


F 
OXFORD MFG. CO. 342 Wabash Ave. CHicaco, ILL, 





Give size. Dr.. 


Is a DISEASEs 
Itean be Cured 
bd on r 


ing Dr. Maines’ Golden Specifi t n be 
iven without the knowledge of the one lent if 
esired, in coffee, tea or articles of food 

guaranteed. Sen id for circulars. GOLDE 
en IFiIC « ‘O.,,185 Race St., Cincinnati o. 
wT The Only Care, Beware of Imitators, 


FA FOLKS mont: any one con 








ge remedy at home ina 


- Umphrey Tekamatl 
Rays: *R teat % Ibs. and feel splend 
Nostarving. No sickness. Part’cls (seale 
2c. Hall Co., A.G., Box 44, St. Louis, ¥ 








AGENTS AT ONCF, Sam- 
ple Sashlock free by mail for 2% 
Unrivalled. Only good one ever 
eee Sales unparalleled. S12 
ROHARD, Box 24, Phila. 


MUST HAV 


stamp. Immense 
invented. Beats wei 
ay. Write quick, 


My ELECTRIC BELT sent on TRIAL FREE 


Judd, Detroit, Mich. Want ag*ts. 











and WHISKEY Habits cured 
at home w 
o par culars . 

OLLIE ’ ta, G& 








Headache 
Bromo=-Seltzer 


Speedily 
Cured by 


caused by Worry 
or Stomach Trouble 








iz 16 





Ui sak celta 
mw 


ee Se, 


“ GREAT 


ONCE A WEEK. 





ACCUSTOMED TO THOSE WHITEWASHED STONES 


Who'd have thought that hen could have laid that egg.’ 


THE TEXAS CHAIR GAR ROUTE. 











| WAGNER PALACE SLEEPING CARS | 


AND 


FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS. | 


ON ALL TRAINS. 


for information, maps, etc., apply to 


JAMES BARKER, 
Gen. Pass, anp TICKET AGENT, St. Louis, Mo. 














Wheeling companionship 
makes doubly beneficial the healthful exer- 
cise of bicycle riding. Mounted on 


TRUSTY RAMBLERS 


there is an added sense 
“EVERY RAMBLER iS knee? 
HIGHEST GRADE MADE 
ee at Rambler encies, orby mail fortwo | 
s GORMUI & JEFFERY MFG. Co 
ston. Washington. New York 
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Beecham’s 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
dizziness, sick head- 
taste in the mouth, 
loss of appe- 


pills are for 


liver, 
ache, bad 
coated tongue, 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation ; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 
| drugstores,or write B.F. Allen 
Co.,365 Canal St., New York. 


iat 


American Graphite Pencils 
write the smoothest—last the longest. 
Wg ask your dealer for them or send 16 cents 
for samples worth double the money, 

JOs. DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., 
Box D 10. Jersey City, N. J. 

















DO YOU WANT WORK ? 


Wecan put you in the way of 
to $so week ly in any locali 
dli 


once; no ‘n ing, women succee 

men. No humbug. 

say. Address at once fi full particulars, 
‘‘"Man’frs,’’ Box 5308, Boston, Mass. 








BUY DIRECT AND SAVE DEALER’S 
AND AGENT’S PROFITS. 

buy our Oxford Boss Bicycle, suit- 
SJable for either sex, made of best ma- 
terial, stron , substantial, accurately 
adjusted and fully warrant Write to- day for our 
large complete catalogue of bicycles, parts, repairs, etc., 
free. OXFORD MFG. Co. 

838 Wabash Avenue, - CHICAGO, ILL. 











q ( y IN ; 
30 lbs. *e a 
, \ round wheel, 
No. 4. For Ladies. 


“= ARE THE MOUNT FOR’94. 





$75 FOR 
28-IN. 
No. 1. 
An excellent all 


For Men 


36 lbs. Designed for La- 
dies’ use exclusively. 


$ 50 FOR $ 40 FOR 
26-IN. 24 IW. 
No. 2 and No, 5same | N% 3. For Youths. 
lines as No. Land No. 4, Weight, 25 Ibs. 


No.6. F e 
weighing only 27 and se — a 


ia Weight, 30 lbs. 
32 Ibs. respectively. Miniature Bicycles. Per- 
These wheels are suit- 


ect in every detail. 
ed for medium-sized Same construction as 


riders. Nos. 2 and 5. 














BICYCLE? 





The Crescent Scorcher has the same frame as CRESCENT No. 1, the weight 


being reduced to 25 pounds by substituting wood rims, Palmer or M. 
& W. light roadster tires and Scorcher saddle. Price, $90. 
Our practical catalogue shows every part of the Crescent bicycles, Send for one, 


WESTERN WHEEL WORKS, 


CHICACO. NEW YORK. 
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THIS IS A NORTHERN ‘ 


PACIFIC 








AMPS FOR 


i CENTS IN ST 
WONDERLAND, OUR TOURIST BOOKLET. | 
CHAS. S. FEE, | 


GEN. PASS. AND TICKET AGENT, | 








‘AD ExRAGnUNA OFFER! 


offer to introduce this special brand 
of cigars and only one watchand one 
box of cigars will be sold to each | 
person at this price 


vas NATIONAL MFC. | 
aot Deatbers St., Chicago, Ill. 


DEER PARK AND OAKLAND 


ON THE CREST OF THE ALLEGHANIES, 














SCENE IN R. R. | os 
THE a 98 | (MAIN LINE B. & O. R. R.) 
° | ae 
YELLOWSTONE § | i 
ELL . (UP Tis ADVERTISERENT OUT SEASON OPENS JUNE 284, 1894. 
—— a — and send it to us with your nam 
‘ and address one we will send — ye 
Pp r ee. Ns 3 retail Pree 
ARK. . c agers, sotall t| Rates, $60, $75 and $90 a month, ac- 
7™ oe Gold F ‘ateh for aly -ording t locatior Address ’ 
2.98, We d th h and b« cording to location, d aress 
YOU CAN GO THERE AND RETURN ‘ gta oe GEORGE D. DESHIELDS, Manager, 
* them at the oe office and i ‘ berl: 1. Mad t J » 10 aft 4 
AT ACOST OF p tisfactory Cum berlan¢ : d., up to June , alter 
be jour Special that date, either Deer Park or Oakland, 
$215.00 INCLUDING ALL eae ’ . 
160 00 NECESSARY Garrett County, Md. 
130.00 EXPENSES. 












Write to-day. | 





$5.00"GOLD 


Presented to any person send- 


IMPORTING Cor 





ST. PAUL, MINN. 
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Our New 
Catalogue 


S“ ORGAN 
FRE 


Pianos from $150 
Organs = $27.50 


Cash or bf Easy Payments. 


Write for it CORNISH & CO., 
NOW. Washington, N. J. 











The 2 


VILLA MARIA ACADEMY, | #i 


139 E. 79th Street, corner Lexington Avenue, 


qual litte: Ss. 


THE RALEIGH } 
CYCLE CoO.,/289W 


NEW YORK CITY. 





ti rme st, s 


For cat Boog ue 





whice AI! World’s Championships 
OF '92 AND '93 WERE WON, 


arethestrongest wheels, 
3-pour mn road whee 


) 2081-3 


as well 
i 11 





Tr Ave., New York. 
ABASH AVE., CHICAGO. c 


ing Five Subscriptions to 








The GREAT DEMOCRATIC 
WEEKLY of New York. 


Containing timely, interesting 
matter relative to subjects 


POLITICAL, 


as the lightest made 





unequaled for light-r | SOCIAL AND 


HUMOROUS. 


scription, postpaid, $4.00a year. Sample 


copies sent on application. Address 





N he ( rega Nx » Dan e (Montreal), 
a s g a fh rr education 
se W ‘ a practical knowledge 





g and Stenography taught by 


CL ARAMAIC OTT 
CieRE PALES, 


TAMMANY TIMES CoO., 


New Yorx Crrv. 


Price Sc ts , ASTHMA 


vYmail. Stowe 


Opposite Tammany Hall, 
arlestown, lg a ts 














American Clergy. There is also 
y arders can be ac lated the Convent. Reopens 


ud roarde ean be accommodated in th ‘on it I 
tats THE LADY SUPERIOR. HAI 


* Bsgnd Hair Book & 


HEALTH warranted torenew youthful color vo 
Gray Hair. Most satisfactory Hair grower, 50c. 


London Supply Co. 853 B’way, New York, will 
box Hars’ Kus Comxs, Best Corn Cure, b: “2 FREE 


|i OROSCOPES writen at “in full 


on le a ga to “ NEPTUNE, . O. Box 1996 





